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** It is not in man that walketh to direct his steps." 

JxB.10:28i 

Our Father 1 throiigh the oomiDg year 
We know not what shall be ; 

But we would leave without a Idar 
Its ordering all to Thee. 

It Jhay be we shall toil in yain 
For what the world holds fair ; 

And all the good we thought to gam, 
Deceive and prove but oare. 

It may be it shall darkly blend 
Our love with anxious fears^ ^ 

And suatcih. vir^i^ \Jfta -^^ji^sxRALSEvsa^ 
The ttiedi olixuKa^ ^^asa* 
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It may be it shall bring us days 
And nights of lingering pain ; 

And bid us take a &rewell gaze 
Of these loved haunts of men. 

Bat calmly, Lord, on Thee we rest; 

No fears our trust shall move ; 
Thou knowest what for each is best. 

And Thou art Perfect Love. 

QASKi 



2. 

** Thou wilt show me the path of life.^ Pbalm 16 

Thy way, not mine, Lord I 

However dark it be ; 
Lead me by Thine own hand, 

Choose out the path for me. 

Smooth let it be, or rough, ^ 

It will be still the best ; 
Winding or stnught, it matters not^ 

It leads me to Thy rest 

I dare not choose my lot) 

I would not if I might ; 
Ghoose Thou for me, Grod I 

Bo flhaJl I walk aiig)il. 



The kingdom that I seek 

Is Thine ; so let the way 
That leads to it be Thine, 

Else 1 must surely stray. 

Take Thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to Thee may seem ; 

Choose Thou my good and ill 

Choose Thou for me ray friends, 

My sickness or my health ; 
Choose Thou my cares for me, 

My poverty or wealth. 

Not mine, not mine the choice 
In things or great or small ; 

Be Thou my guide, my strength, 
My wisdom and my alL 

H.BONAIL 



8. 

*• If j<e shall ask any thing In my name, I will do it.** 

JOHX 14: 14. 

My prayer to the promise shall cling — 
I will not give heed ta a doubt ; 

For I ask for the one n.eedM t^E^^ 
Wldoh I caa not \>q Yivgi^^ ^^il^^x^ 



I 
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A. spirit of lowly repose 

In the love of the Lamb that was tika/n 
A. heart to be touched with His woes, 

And a care not to grieve Him again ; 

The peace that my Savionr has bomght^ 
The cheeriiilness nothing can dim, 

The love that can bring every thought 
Into perfect obedience to Him ; 

The wisdom His mercy to own 
In the way he directs me to take — 

To glory in Jesus alone^ 
^d to love and do good for His soke 

All this Thou hast offered to me 
In the promise whereon I will rest ; 

For &ith, my Saviour I in Thee, 
Is the substance of all my request 

Thy word has commanded my prayer, 
Thy Spirit has taught me to pray ; 

And all my unholy despair 
Is ready to vanish away. 

Thou wilt not be weaiy of me, 
Thy promise my &ith shall sustain ; 

And soon, very soon shall I see 
I have not been asking hi vain. 
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"Now no chastening for tLe present seen 
be Joyous, but grfeyous: nerertheless, afU 
it yieldeth the peaceable fruit of rfghteousnest 
them which are exercised thereby.** Hsb. 12 : 1 1 

Thou whose gently chastening hand 
In mercy deals the blow 1 

Make but Thy servant understand 
Wherefore Thou layest me low I 

1 ask Thee not the rod to spare 
While thus Thy love I see ; 

But oh I let every suffering bear 
Some message) Lord, from Thee I 

Perhaps an erring wish I knew 

To read my future fate, 
And Thou wouldst say: "Thy days are few, 

And vain thy best estate." 

Perhaps Thy glory seemed my choice, 

While 1 secured my own, 
And thus my kind Reprover's voice 

TeDs me He works alone I 

Oh I sQence Thou this murmuring will. 
Nor bid Thy rough wind «fcB:5> 

Till with a {vrmokCidVoWet ^^^ 
My dioaa \a igios^s^ vr«5\ 



" Here have we no continuing city, but wt 
one to come." IIeb. 13 : 14. 

One sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o'er and o'er : 

I'm nearer home to-day 
Than I've ever been before. 

Nearer my Father's house, 
Where many mansions be ; 

Nearer the great white throne, 
Nearer the jasper sea ; 

Nearer the bound of life, 

Where we lay our burdens dowr 
Nearer leaving my cross, 

Nearer wearing my crown. 



T».-X 1 
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For even now my feet 
May stand upon its brink— 

I may be nearer home, 
Nearer now than I think. 

Carey. 



6. 



**When my spirit was orerwhelmed within m«» 
then Thou knewest my path/* Pbalm 142 : 8. 



My Grod, whose gracious pity I may claim, 
Galling Thee Father — sweet, endearing 

name— 
The sufferings of this weak and weary firame 
AJl, all are known to Thee. 

From human eye 'tis better to conceal 
Much that I suffer, much I hourly feel ; 
But ohl this thought does tranquillize and 
heal — 

AH, all is known to Thee. 

Each secret conflict with indwelling sin. 
Each sickening fear I ne*er the prize shall win ; 
Each pang from irritation^ tMTvcvQi\X^^xs^ 



This brief appeal, suomissivei^ ± mi^n.^ 
All, all is known to Thet 



Nay, all by Thee is ordered, chosen, pla 

Each drop that fills my daily cup, Th^ 

Prescribes for ills none else can under 

All, all is known to The 



The effectual means to hate what I dc 

In me Thy longed-for likeness to resto 

Self to dethrone, never to govern mor* 

AH, all are known to I 



And this continual feebleness — ^this s 
Which seemeth to unnerve and incapa 
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7. 



** He that dwelleth in the secret place of the Most 
nigh shall abide under the shadow of the Al- 
mighty." FBALM 91 : 1. 



Call Jehovali thy salyation, 

Best beneath the Ahnighty's shade, 
In His secret habitation 

Dwell, nor ever be dismayed ; 
There no tumult can alarm thee, 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 

In eternal safeguard there. 

From the sword, at noon-day wasting, 

From the noisome pestilence, 
In the depth of midnight blasting, 

God shall be thy sure defense. 
Fear not thou the deadly quiver. 

When a thousand feel the blow ; 
Mercy shall thy soul deliver, 

Though ten thousand be laid low. 

■' 
Thee, though winds and waves be swellini;, 

God, thine hope, ahalL bo^ \kA<^x\sigci. ^S^ 
Plague shall not coTXi<& "fta«t ^(Jkj ^NR^3i^»sfeft 

Thee no eviH ^haSa ^^tsi^^^ 



Tboucrh in desert wilds thou sle 



'o* 



Since, with pure and true aCfectioD 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of His protection 

He will shield thee from above : 
Thou shalt call on Him in trouble, 

He will hearken, He will save ; 
Here for grief reward thee double, 

Crown with life beyond the gra 

uoi 



8. 

**for tbej that saj rach things, dec 



•• w._.^ ^ .._. 4 ■ 
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I am weary of hoping — ^where hope is on* 

true: 
As fair but as fleeting as morning's bright 

dew; 
I long for that land whose blest promise alone 
Is changeless and sore as eternity's throne. 

I am weary of sighing o'er sorrows of earth, 

O'er joy's glowing visions that fade at their 
birth; 

O'er the pangs of the loved, that we can not 
assuage; 

O'er the blightings of youth, and the weak- 
ness of age. 

I am weary of lomg what passes away — 
The sweetest, the dearest, alasl may not 

stay ; 
I long for that land where these partings are 

o'er 
And death and the tomb can divide hearts 

no more. 

I am weary, my Saviour, of grieving Thy 
love; 

Oh I when shall I rest in Thy presence 
above ? » 

I am weary — ^but oh I let me never repine, 

While Thy word and Thy love and Thy pro- 
mise axQ i&\ii<d. 



.8 



9. 



** He that oyercomoth shall inherit all thin 
I will be his God and he shall lt>e my son.** Rei 

Oh I it is hard to work for God. 

To rise and take His part 
Upon this battle-field of earth, 

And not sometimes lose heart 

He hides Himself so wondrously 
As though there were no God ; 

He is least seen when all the powers 
Of iU are most abroad. 



It is not so, but so it looks ; 

And we lose courage then ; 
And doubts will come if God hath ke\ 

His promises to men. 

Ah I God is other than we think, 

His ways are &r above, 
Far beyond reason^s height, and react 

Only by childlike love. 

Workmen of God ! oh I lose not heart 
But learn what God is like ; 

And in the darkest batUe-^eld 
Tboa fhalt know wYieTQ Mb f^xnik^. 
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Oh I blest is he to whom is giveb 

The instmct that can tell 
That Grod is on the field, when He 

Is most inyisiblH 

And blessed is he who can divine 
Where real right doth lie, 

And dares to take the side that seem 
Wrong to man's blindfold eye ! 



10. 

** I will not let Thee go, except Thou bless me.** 

0XN. 83 : 2t. 

Nay, I can not let Thee go, 
Till a blessing Thou bestow ; 
Do not turn away Thy face — 
Mine's an urgent, pressing case I 

Dost Thou ask me who I am ? 

Ah I my Lord, Thou know'st my name I 

Yet the question gives a plea, 

To support my suit with Thee. 

Thou didst onoe a wretch behold^ 
In rebeUloiQ. VJ^ml^-^ \iOA^ 
Scorn Tby sraftfis't^K5 v^^^^;^^^^^^^ '' 
That pooT T^>o^\ ^jO^a ^n^^ 



Lord, that mercy c§nie to 

Many years have passed s 
Many changes I have sec: 
Yet have been upheld till 
Who could hold me up bi 

Thou hast helped in everj 
This emboldens me to pie 
After so much mercy past 
Canst Thou let me sink at 

No— I must maintain my 
Tis Thy goodness makes 
I can no denial take, 
When I plead for Jesus' s 



n 
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I ask Thee for a thoughtM love, 
Through constant watching wise, 

To meet the glad with joyful smiles^ 
And to wipe the weeping eyes ; 

And a heart €U leisure from Usel/f 
To soothe and sympathize. 

I ask Thee for the daily strength, 

To none who ask denied ; 
And a mind to hlend with outward life^ 

While keeping at Thy side, 
Content to fill a little space, 

If Thou be glorified. 

And if some things I do not ask 

In my cup of blessing be, 
I would have my spirit filled the more 

With grateful love to Thee — 
And careful less to serve Thee mucJi, 

Than to please Thee perfectly. 

In a service which Thy love appoints, 

There are no bonds for me, 
For my inmost soul is taught " the truth," 

That makes Thy children "free ;" 
And a life of self-renouncing love 

Is a life of liberty. 

ANNA L. WABINQ. 



^ Call upon me in the day of trouble : I wll 
thee, and thou shalt glorify me." Psalh 50 

Thou from whom all mercy sprinj 
Compassionate my sufferiogs, 

And pity me 

That trust in Thee I 
Oh ! shelter with Thy shady wing8| 

Until these storms of woe 

Clear up or overblow. 

Thee I invoke, Thou most High, 
Thou All-performer I firom tiie sli^ 

Thy angels send ; 

Let them defend 
My soul from him that would destn 

Oh I send Thy meicy down — 

"With truth Thy promise crown 

Si 
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New mercies each retaming da/, 
Hover around us while we praj; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
New thoughts of Gk)d, new hopes of heavea 

If in our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 
New treasures still, of countless prioe, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be 
As more of heaven in each we see : 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 

We need not bid, for cloistered cell. 
Our neighbor and our work fiureweU, 
Nor strive to wind ourselves too hig^ 
For sinfiil man beneath the sky. 

The trivial round, the common task. 
Would furnish all we ought to ask ; 
Boom to deny ourselves ; a road 
To bring us, daily, nearer God. 

Seek we no more ; content with these^ 
Let present rapture, comfort, ease. 
As Heaven shall bid them, come and go* 
The secret this, of leat \>Q\o\<r. 



And help us this and ever 
To live more nearly as we 



14. 

** Abide with us ; for it is toward c 
toy is far spent.** LirKB24:29. 

'Tis gone, that bright and or 
Fast fadmg firom our wistful 
Yon mantling cloud has hid 
The last £unt pulse of quive 

Sun of my soul I Thou Savi 
It is not night if Thou art n 
Oh 1 may no earth-bom dou 

Tn hiAa THaa frnm Thv serv 
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If some poor wandering child of Thinei 
Have spumed, to-day, the voice divine, 
Now Lord, Hie gracious work begm ; 
Let him lie down no more in sin. 

"Watch by the sick : enrich the poor 
With blessings fix)m Thy boundless store : 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
Like infimt's slumbers pure and light ' 

Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love, 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

KSBLE. 



15. 

**In all thy ways acknowledge Him, and He shall 
direct thy patha.** Prov. 8 : 6. 

Thou boundless Source of every good I 

Our best desires fulfill : 
Help us to adore Thy sovereign grace, 

ijid mark Thy sovereign will. 

In all Thy mercies may our souk 
Thy bouixtj^xiL:^ ^g;yiSxiR«a ^«ft\ 
Nor let ttio gk&a'l\i'j «»a<5^V^;g»^ 



'^ 



2fi 

Teach us in time of deep distreaB^ 
To own Thy hand, Grod 1 

And in submissive sUence learn 
The lessons of Thy rod. 

In every changing scene of life, 
Whate'er that scene may be, 

Give us a meek and humble mind| 
A mind at peace with Thee. 

Do Thou direct our souls aright ; 

Help us Thy name to fear : 
Oh I give us grace to watch and pre 

And strength to persevere. 

Then may we dose our eyes in deal 
Free fifom distracting care ; 

For death is life— and labor rest, 
If Thou art with us there, 

pbatt's 



16. 

** I win lead them in pathi thejhave not km 

Is. 

Lead, Saviour, lead, amid the endrcling 

Lead Thou me on : 
The night is dark, and I am far from he 

Lead Thou me on. 
Keep ThovL my feet, I do not «sk V> iak 
The diMttait aoene— one stop enoviii^ % 



27 



I was not ever thas, nor prayed that Thou 

Should'st lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path, but now 

Lead Thou me on. 
I loved the glare of day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will: remembidr not past jearA. 

Sc long Thy power hath blessed me — sure it 
stiU 
Will lead me on, 
O'er vale and hill, through stream and tor- 
rent, till 

The night is gone. 
And, with the mora, those angel-&ees smile 
Which I have loyed long since, and lost awhile. 

BOKAR'S HYICN BOOK. 



17. 

** Draw nigh to Ood and He will draw nigh to 70a.** 

Jaxks4:SL 

Lord, I am come alone with Thee I 
Thy voice to hear, Thy face to see. 

And feel Tliy presence near ; 
It is not fancy's lovely dream, 
Though wondrous e'en.\/ci ^^^iJQ.^^»^««^ 

That Thou doirti -vwJ. Ta» V'istft. 
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Ko cold repulse, no frown I meet, 
But tender, soul-subduing, sweet 
Is the rebuke of Love. 

18. 

•* Not my will, bat Thine be done.^ Lxiex 89 : 4S. 

Thy will be done I In devious way 
The hurryiDg stream of life may run ; 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, 
Thy will be done 1 

Thy will be done I If o'er us shine 
A gladdening and a prosperous sim, 
This prayer ^aU make it more divine : 
Thy will be done I 

Thy will be done I Though shrouded o cr 
Our path with gloom, one comfort, one 
Is ours — ^to breathe, while we adore, 
Tby will be done I 

BOWRDfO. 

19. 

•• When I awake I am stiU with Thee." Fb. 189 : 18. 

Still, Still with Thee — ^when purple morning 
breaketh, 
When tkio \»i^'v«28LsiOD^«wi.'^^ ^^!>Sjss^k^ 




an the day- 

adoration, 
asoftbeiaom 

iveless ocewtt, 

iar doth rest, 

Idestouiy 
ofmyhreafit. 

, eaxjh ixew-bon 
.nsness awa^;^^ 
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So flhall it be at last on that bright morning 
When the soul waketh and life's shadows 
flee; 
Oh I in that hour, fisurer than daylight's 
dawniDg, 
Shall rise the glorious thoughl^ / am with 
Thee! 

H, B. STOWS. 



20. 

" Let us run with patience the mce set before tu 
In the Gospel.*^ Hbb. 12 : 1. 

As when the weary traveller gains 
The height of some overlooking hill, 

His heart reviyes, if 'cross the plams 
He eyes his home, though distant still 

While he surveys the much-loved spot, 
He slights the space that lies between ; 

His past fatigues are now forgot, 
Because h^ journey's end is seen. 

Thus, when the Christian pOgrim views, 
By fikith, hia manavoT^vaVJaft^Se^H^^ 

The sigbt bi*feiii\Mi% «to^T^!«62c^^'^^^'*»^ . 
And wigB \i\a wpee^\a ^c^»»^^^ ^^^^ 
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How Httle of that road, my soul 1 

How little hast thou gone 1 
Take heart, and let the liioaght of Gtod 

Allure thee further on. 

Dole not thy duties out to God, 

But let thy hand be free : 
Look long at Jesus : His own blood, 

How was it dealt to thee ? 

The perfect way is hard to fleshy 

It is not hard to loye ; 
If thou wert sick for want of God, 

How swiftly wouldst thou move I 

Be docile to thy unseen Guide^ 
Love Him as He loves thee ; 

Time and obedience are enough, 
And thou like Him shalt be 1 

VABEB. 



22. 

« And Isaac went ont to meditate in tlie field at 
tlie eren-tide.'* 00.24:68. 

HaO, tranquil hour of dosirig dayl 

Begone disturbing care 1 
And look, my aoxiii, twoi ««x?^«^»!| 

To Him wbo \ieai«>^ ^'taj^t. 
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How sweet the tear of penitence 
Before His throne of grace, 

While, to the contrite spirit's sense^ 
He shows a smiling &ce. 

How sweet, through long-remembered 

His mercies to recall, 
And pressed with wants and grie& anc 

To trust His love for all. 

How sweet to look, in thoughtftd hope 

Beyond this &ding skj. 
And hear Him call His children up 

To His fair home on high. 

Calmly the day forsakes our heayen 
To dawn beyond the west ; 

So let my soul, in life's last even, . 
Betire to glfflious rest 

L.] 

23. 

•* The Lord ifgood to all: and Hii tender] 
are orer aU Bis worka. All Thy worki 
praieeThee, O Lord; and Tby ealnU ebal 
Thee." PIaim 145 : 9, 10. 

Eternal Source of erery j<^ 1 
Well may Thy praise our lipe empl 
While in Thy presence we i^>pear 
Whooe goodDess crowns the oird 
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'While, as the wheels of nature loU, 
Thy hand supports the steady pole ; 
The son is taught by Thee to risej 
And darkness when to veil the skiea 

The flowery spring at Thy command, 
Embalms the air and paints the land ; 
The sunmier rays with vigor shine 
To raise the com, and cheer the vine. 

Thy hand in autumn richly poura 
Through all our coasts, abundant stores; 
And winters softened by Thy care^ 
Ko more a &ce of horror wear. 

Seasons and months and weeks and dayie^ 
Demand successiye songs of praise ; 
To Thee be grateftil homage paid, • 
By morning light and eyening shade. 

DODDBmas. 



24. 

u Ezetpt tbe Lord bnOd the home, ih^ labor in 
Tain that boild it : except the Lord keep the city, 
the watchman waketh bat in Tain.** Pa. 127 : 1. 

Vainly through nighf s weary hours, 
Keep we watch lest foes alarm ; 

Yain our bulwarks and our towenay 
But for God's protecting ana 
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All may of Thee partake ; 

Nothing can be so mean, 
Which with this tincture (for Thy take) 

Will not grow bright and dean. 

A servant, with this clause^ 

Makes drudgery divine : 
Who sweeps a room as for Thy laws, 

Makes that and the action &i6. 

This is the famous stone 

That tumeth all to gold : 
For that which Grod doth touch and own, 

Can not for less be told. 

HBBBEBT. 



26. 

"It is good for me to draw near to God.** Fb. 78:28. 

Sweet is*the light of Sabbath eve, 
And soft the sunbeams lingering there ; 

For these blest hours the world I leave. 
Wafted on wings of fiuth and prayer. 

The time, how lovely and how still I 
Peace smiles and shines on all below: 

The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill, 
All fair with evening's setting glow. 
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Season of rest I the tranquil soul 
Feels the sweet cahn and melts in lore; 

And while these sacred moments rdl, 
Faith sees a smiling heaven above. 

Nor will our days of toil be long, 
Our pilgrimage will soon be trod ; 

And we shall join the ceaseless song, 
The endless Sabbath of our God. 

EDMESTOV. 

27. 

<( Thy mercy Lord, is in the heaTens tttud Thy 
faithltdness reacheth unto the cIoudB. with Thea 
if the fountain of life : In Thy light we shall see light.** 

FBALM86:6,ft. 

High in the heavens, eternal Grod, 
Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 

Thy truth shall break through every doad 
That veils and darkens Thy designs, 

Forever firm Thy justice stands, 
As mountains their foundations keep; 

Wise are the wonders of Thy hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

Thy providence is kind and large ; 

Both man and beast Thy bounly share ; 
The whole creation is Thy chufse, 
Bateainta are Thy pecii]das qotq. 
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My God, how excellent Thy graoe I 
Whence all our hope and oomfiNrt springs; 

The sons of Adam, m distress, 
"Ely to the shadow of Thy^ winga 

^rom the provisions of Thy honse^ 
We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 

There mercy like a river flows^ 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

Life like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of my Lord, 

And in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in Thy word. 

WATT&. 



28. 

** Hov are we the ioni of God, and it doth not yet 
appear what we shall be.** 1 Jomr 8 : 2. 

Blessed are the sons of God; 
They are bought with Jesus' blood, 
They are ransomed from the gprave, 
Life eternal they shall have : 
With them numbered may we be 
Here and in eternity. 

They are }ustifi»d.\)7 ^gni^ 
They enjoy tkid SoTOva'^'fi^^^N 
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BOW Vjjii. oUo-' *'' ^^,, oC fi»i** 
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That righteousness my robe shall be, 
That merit shall atone for me, 
And bring me near to God. 

Then save me from eternal death, 
The Spirit of adoption breathe^ 

His consolations send : 
By him some word of life impart 
JLnd sweetly whisper to my hearty 
"Thy Maker is thy friend.*' 

The kmg of terrors then would be 
A welcome messenger to me, 

To bid me come away ; 
Undogged by earth, or earthly things, 
Pd mount, Td fly with eager wings, 

To everlasthig day. 

TOPLADT. 



80. 

** W^ art thoa cast down, my sonl f and why 
art tihon diaqoieted in me? hope thou in Ood : for 
I ■ball yet praiie Him for the help of His coonte- 
nance." Pbalm 4S : 6. 

Be stiD, my heart I these anxious cares, A 

To thee are burdens^ thoraa^ «xvl «Qaxfi&\ M 

They cast diahoYiOT aa.>i)[ift'^^ ^ 
And ocmtradict Baa ^gtwaav>s^^^i^^«^ 



Brought safely d^ 
Why wilt thou now give place to 
How canst thou want, if He prov: 
Or lose thy way with such a guid< 

When first before His mercy-c^et 
Thou didst to Him thy way comm 
He gave thee warrant fixim that ) 
To trust His wisdom, love^ and pc 

Did ever trouble yet befall, • 
And He reftise to hear ^y call? 
And has He not His promise pas 
That thou shalt overcome at last 

Though rough and thorny be th 
It leids thee home^ apace, to G 
Then count thy present trials si 
Vor heaven wUl make amends 
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It is the Lord— should I distrust 

Or contradict His will, 
Who can not do but what is just, 

And must be righteous still ? 

It is the Lord — who gives me ail, 

My wealth, mj friends, mj ease; 
And of His bounties maj recall 

WhateyeiC part He please. 

It is the Lord — ^who can sustain 

Beneatii the heaviest load : 
From whom assistance I obtam, 

To tread the thorny road. 

It is the Lord — jwhose matcUess skill 

Can from afflictions raise 
Blessings, eternity to fill 

With ever-growing praise. 

It is the Lord— my covenant God, 

Thrice blessed be His name, 
Wliose gracious promise, sealed with blood, 

Must ever be the same. 

Can I with hopes so firmly built 

Be sullen or repine ? 
No gracious God — ^take what Thou wilt ^ 

To Thee I all loelga* ^ 
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32. 



"Great is the mystery of godliness : God 
manifest in tlie flesh.** 1 Tim. 8 : 16. 

*■* Blessing, and honor, and glory, and power, be 
onto Ilim that sitteth upon the throne, and onto 
the Lamb foreyer.** Rby. 5 : 18. 



Now to the Lord a noble song! 

Awake, my soul — awake, my tongue ; 
Hosanna to the eternal name, 

And all His boundless love proclaim. 

See where it shines in Jesus' face, 
The brightest image of His grace ; 

God, in the person of His Son, 

Has all His mightiest works undone. 

Grace f tis a sweet, a charming theme-~ 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name ! 

Ye angels, dwell upon the sound : 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground 1 

Oh ! may I reach that happy place 
Where He unveils His lovely face I 

Where all His beauties you behold, 
And sing His name to hexps of goldl 
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83. 



" The Lamb of God which taketh air«r the 
r the world rjoHHl: 29. 



Mj fSuth looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Oalvary 
Saviour divine : 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all m j guilt away ; 
Oh 1 let me from this day 
Be wholly Thme. 

May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my &mting hearty 
My zeal inspire ; 
As Thou hast died for me, 

Oh 1 may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be — 
A living fire. 

While life's dark maze I tread, 
And grie& around me spread, 
Be Thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 

Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me evei atra^ 
From T\iQQ aB^<ii<d. 



When ends life's transient dream, 
"When death's cold, sullen stream 
Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh ! bear me safe above— 
A ransomed souL 

BAT PALMi 



34. 

*• Not what I wUl, but what Thou wUt.** BIark 14 : 

One prayer I have— all prayers in one— 

When I am wholly Thine ; 
Thy will, my God, Thy will be done, 

And let that will be mine. 

AU-wise, almighty, and all-good, 

In Thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood, 

Are merciful and just 



May I remember, that to Thee 
Whatever I have I owe ; 

And back in gratitude &om me 
Max ail Thy bountlea flow. 
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Thy gifts are 00I7 then eiijoyed ' 

When used as talents lent ; 
Those talents only well employed 

When in Thy aervice spent 

And though Thy wisdom takes away, 

Shall I arraign Thy win? 
KOf let me bless Thy name, and say, 

The Lord is gracious still. 

A pilgrim through the earth I roam, 

Of nothing long possessed, 
And all must fisul when I go home, 

For this is not my rest 

Write but my name upon the roU 

Of Thy redeemed above ; 
Then heart and mind and strength and soul 

ru love Thee for Thy love. 

KONTOOKEBT. 



85. 

MXiijYowB areoponme, OQod.*' Psalm 56: 19. 

My Qod, accept my heart this day 

And make it always Thme^ 
That I from ThoQ no mot^ x&s:^ ^^«)> 

No more &am. T\i<^ dj^c^^^ 
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Before the cross of Him who died, 

Behold I prostrate fall : 
Let every sin be crucified, 

Let Christ be all in all 1 

Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace, 

Adopt me for Thine own, 
That I may see Thy glorious &ce 

And worship at Thy throne f 

May the dear blood once shed for me^ 

My blest atonement prove, 
That I from first to last may be 

The purchase of Tby lovel 

Let every thought and work and word 

To Thee be ever given, 
Then life shall be Thy service, Lord, 

And death the gate of heaven I 

LYBJL OATHOLIO 
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** And the diwlplea came and took up the body a; 
burled It^ and went and told Jesus.** Matt. 14 : 1i 

Go and tell Jesus, when thy heart 2S full 
Of keen and bitter agony and woe. 

When the dear precious form of one belove 
Is taken ttom thee— in the grave laid lo^ 
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Go and tell Jesus, He will soothe thy grie^ 
To thy poor sorrowing spirit bring relie£ 

xGo and t^U Jesus when thy sins arise 

In dark and dread perspective to thj sight ; 
*' Saviour, I am unclean, unclean — oh I save ; 
Oh ! cheer my gloomy way with Thy dear 
Ught." 
Go and tell Jesus, He will say to thee, 
"Be of good cheer; thy sins shall pardoned 
be." 

Go and tell Jesus when thy weak heart fails 
In looking through the mist of coming 
years; 
Thou think^st of sorrow pain and loneliness 
And the bright world seems but a vale of 
tears. 
Go and tell Jesus, He will speak to thee, 
** I thy good shepherd am; oh I trust in me." 

Go and tell Jesus, when thy heart is glad, 
And hope and joy and friendships crowd 
thy way; 
Ask for His sanctifying grace o^er all 
That naught may cause thy heart from 
Him to stray. 
Go and tell Jesus^ making joy more bright, 
Sheddmg o'er all thy path a holier light. 
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Go and tell Jesus, so shall He be thine, 
And Bweetlj wiU He come and dwell 
thee 
Tell all to Jesus, so shalt thou be His, 

His through all time and through etei 
"Saviour, I come: oh I teach me ho 

pray, 
Thou onlj canst, mj life^ my truth, my t 

8. BOBl 



87. 

'* 0^ rist in 7on, the hope of glory.** Oql. 1 

My spirit longeth for Thee 
To dwell withm my breast; 

Although I am unworthy 
Of so divine a Ouestl 

Of so divine a Guest — 
Unworthy though I be ; 

Yet hath my heart no rest 
Until it come to Thee f 



Until it oome to Thee-^ 
In vain I look around ; 

In all that I can see^ 
No rest is to be found 1 
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Ho rest is to be found, 
Bat in Thy bleeding love : 

Ob. 1 let mj wish be crowned, 
And send it from above 1 

LYRA OATHOUOA. 

38. 

"^Herd!^ percdre we the lore of Gk>d, because 
He laid down His life for as." 1 John 8 : 16. 

Cheer up, desponding soul, 
Thj longing pleased I see : 

*Tis iMurt of that great whole 
Wherewith I longed for thee I 

Wherewith I longed for thee, 
And left mj Father's throne: 

From death to set thee free. 
And daim thee for my own 1 

To daim thee for mj own, 

I suffered on the cross : 
Oh 1 were my love but known, 

All else would be as dross I 

All else would be as dross I 

And souls, through grace divine, 

Would count their gain but loss* 
To live forever mine I 

LYRA OATHOUOA« 
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89. 

**Unto 70a, therefore, which bellere, He is pre* 
eiouB.** 1 Pbzu 2 : 7. 

Jesus, the only thought of Thee, 
With sweetness fills my breast ; 

But sweeter far it were to see, 
And on Thj beauty feast. 

No sound, no harmony so gay, 

Can art or music frame ; 
No thoughts can reach, no words can say 

The sweets of Thy blest name. 

Jesus, our hope when we repent, 
Sweet source of all our grace, 

Sole comfort in our banishment, 
Ohl what when &ce to face f 



Oome then, dear Lord, possess my heart, 
Ghaae thenco the shades of night ; 

Oome pierce it with Thy flaming dart, 
And eyer-shining light 1 

ST. BBBNARa 
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40. 

* Setam unto thy rest, my soul, for the Lor I 
kath deatt boantlftaly with thee/* Fa 116 : 7. 

Weary, Lord, of straggling here, 
'With this constant doubt and fear. 
Burdened by the pains I bear, 
And the trials I must share, 
Help me, Lord, again to flee 
To the rest that's found in Thee. 

Weakened by the wayward will, 
Which controls, yet cheats me still ; 
Seeking something undefined 
With an earnest darkened mind, 
Help me, Lord, again to flee 
To ^e light that breaks from Thee. 

Fettered by this earthly scope 
In the reach and aim of hope, 
Fizmg thought in narrow bound 
Where no living truth is found: 
Help me^ Lord, again to flee 
To the hope that^s fixed on Thee. 

Fettered, burdened, wearied, weak, 
Lord, once more Thy grace I seek ; 
Turn, oh I turn me not away, 
Help me. Lord, to watch and pray, 
That I never more may flee. 
From the rest that^s found in Thecu 




54 



41. 

** dome onto me all ye that labor and are he 
laden, and I will give you rest." Matt. 11 : S 

, Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 
Full of mercy, joined with power. 

He is able, 
He is willing : doubt no more. 

Ho I ye needy, come and welcome, 
Grod's free bounty glorify ; 

True belief and true repentance. 
Every grace that brings us nigh ; 

Without money. 
Gome to Jesus Christ, and buy. 

Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream I 

All tiie fitness He requireth 
Is to feel your need of Him. 

This He gives you, 
Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Lost and ruined by the &11, 

If you tarry till you're better. 
You will never come at alL 

Not the righteous, 
SinnerB, Jesus came to call. 
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Yiefw IDm prostrate in the gardeoi 
On the groond yonr Saviour lie^ 

On the bloody tree behold Him ; 
Hear Him cry before He diea^ 

"It is finished r 
Sinners, will not this suffice ? 

Lol th' incarnate God, ascended, 
Pleads the merit of His blood, 
Venture on Him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude ; 
None but Jesus 
• Can do helpless sinners good. 

Saints and angels Joined in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 

While the bliesful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with His name — 

Hallelujah 1 
Sinners here may smg the same. 

HABV 

42. 

* H« ]f altogether lovely.*' Sol. So>a 6 : IS. 

Fairest Lord Jesus 1 

Buler of all nature 1 
Oh I Thou of God and man the Son I 

Thee will I cherish, 

Thee will I honor, 
Thou* my soul's glory, joy, and crown I 
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Fair are the meadows, 

Fairer still the woodlands, 
Bobed in the blooming garb of spring ; 

Jesus is £urer, 

Jesus is purer 
Who makes Uie woM heart to sing. 

Fair is the sunshine, 

Fairer still the moonlight, 
And the twinkling starry host; 

Jesus shines brighter, 

Jesus shines purer. 
Than all the angels heaven can boast 

aSBMAN OBUSADEBS^ HYMN. 



43. 

**Biit thou, when thou prayest, enter into thy closet, 
and when tboa hast uiut thy door, pray to tfiy 
Father which is in secret; and thy Father which 
■eeth in secret shall reward thee openly.** Matt. 6 : 6*. 

I come to Thee to-night. 
In my lone closet where no eye can see. 
And dare to crave an interview with Thee^ 

Father of love and light 
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If I this day have striven 
"With Thy blest Spirit, or have bowed the 

knee 
To aoght of earth in weak idolatry, 

I pray to be forgiven. 

If in my heart has been 
An unforgiving thought or word or look, 
Though deep l^e malice which I scarce could 
brook, 

Wash me from this dark sin. 

If I have turned away, 
From grief or suffering which I might relieve, 
Careless the cup of water e'en to give, 

Forgive me, Lord, I pray. 

And teach me how to feel 
My sinM wanderings with a deeper smart. 
And more of mercy and of grace impart. 

My sinfulness to heaL 

And now, Father I take 
The heart I cast with humble faith on Thee, 
And cleanse its depths from each impurity, 

For my Redeemer's sake. 
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44. 

** I un continually with thee.** Fbalm 78 : 2 

Thou, by long experience tried I 
Near whom no grief can long abide ; 
My Lord, how full of sweet content 

1 pass my years of banishment I 

All scenes alike engaging prove 
To souls impressed with sacred love 1 
"Where'er they dwell, they dwell in Tl 
In Heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 

To me remams nor place nor time, 
My country is in every clime ; 
I can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 

While place we seek, or place we shi 
The soul finds happiness in none ; 
But with a Gk)d to guide our way, 
Tis equal joy to go or stay. 

Oofuld I be cast where Thou art not. 
That were indeed a dreadful lot ; 
But regions none remote I call, 
Secure of finding Qod in alL 

MADAICBGF 
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45. 

** HftTlng boldness to enter iiito the holiest, by the 
blood of Jesos, let as draw near.^' Hbb. 10 : 19-22. 

Cheer up, mj soul, there is a mercy-seat 
Sprinkled with blood, where Jesus answers 
prayer; 

There humbly cast thyself beneath His feet. 
For never needy sinner perished there. 

Lord, I am come 1 Thy promise is my plea, 
"Without Thy word I durst not venture 
nigh; 
But Thou hast called the burdened soul to 
Thee, 
A weaiy, burdened soul, Lord I am I. 

Bowed down beneath a heavy load of sin, 
By Satan's fierce temptations sorely prest, 

Beset without, and full of fears within, 
Trembling and &int, I come to Thee for 
rest 

Be Thou my refuge, Lord, my^hiding-place ; 
I know no force can tear me fh>m Thy 
side; 
Unmoved, I then may all accusers face^ 
And answer every charge, with — " Jesos 
died." 
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Tee, Thou didst weep, and bleed, and gro 
and die, 
Well hast Thou known what fierce tei 
tations mean : 
Such waa Thy love ; and now, enthroned 
high, 
The same compassions in Thy bosom rei 

Lord, give me fiiith — ^He hears — ^what gr, 
is this! 
Dry up thy tears, my soul, and cease 
grieve; 
He shows me what He did, and who He 
I must, I will, X can, I do believe. 

NBWT 
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•* Tboa Shalt r^oIe« In erery good thing wl 
the Lord thj Qod hath given onto thee.**^ D 
S6:ll. 

For what shall I praise Thee, my Qod 

my King? 
For what blessmgs the tribute of gratit 

bring? 
Shall I praise Thee for pleasure, for healtl 

for ease, 
F<»r the sunshine of youth, for the gardei 

peace? 
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Shall I praise Thee for flowers that bloomed 
on my breast, 

For joys in prospective, and pleasures pos- 
sessed? 

For the spirits which heightened my days of 
delight. 

And the slumbers that fell on my pillow by 
night? 

For this I should praise Thee, but if only for 

this, 
I should leave half untold the donation of 

bliss. 
I thank Thee for sickness and sorrow and 

care. 
For the thorns I have gathered, the anguish 

I bear. 



For nights of anxiety, watching, and tears^ 
A present of pain, a prospective of fears. 
I praise Thee, I bless Thee, my Lord and my 

God, 
For the good and the evQ Thy hand hath 

bestowed. 

The flowers were sweet, but their fragrance 

is flown, 
They yielded no fruit, they are withered and 

Ronol 
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Tlie thorn It was poignant but precious to 

me, 
*Twa8 the message of mercy, it led me to 

Theel 

CAROLINE FRY. 



47. 

**I came not to can the righteous, bat sinners, 
to repentance." Luke 5 : 83. 

Jesus, the sinner's friend, to Thee, 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee. 
Weary of earth, myself and sin, 
Open Thine arms and take me in. 

Pity and save my sin-sick soul, 
'Tis Thou alone canst make me whole ; 
Dark till in me Thine image shine. 
And lost I am till Thou art mme. 

The mansion for Thyself prepare; 
Dispose my heart by entering there I 
'TIS this alone can make me clean ; 
*T\a this alone can cast out sin. 

At length I own it can not be. 
That I should fit myself for Thee. 
Here now to Thee I all resign — 
Thine is the work, and only Thine 
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What shall I say Thy grace to move ? 
Lord, I am sin, but Thou art love I 
I part with every plea beside— 
Lnrd, I am lost, but Thou hast died I 

WESLET. 



48. 

** We bare not an High Priest which can not b« 
loQched with the feeling of our Inflrmities." llsa. 
4:15. 

Jesus, my sorrow lies too deep 

Eor human ministry ; 
It knows not how to tell itself 

To any but to Thee. 

Thou dost remember still amid 
The glories of God's throne, 

The sorrows of mortality, 
Por they were once Thine own. 

Thy risen life but fits Thee more 

For kindly sympathy ; 
Thy love, unhindered, rests upon 

Each bruised branch in Thee. 

Jesus I my hunting spirit brings 

Its fearfulness to Thee ; 
Thine eye, at least, can penetrate 

The clouded mystery. 



.# 
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It is enough, my precious Lord, 

Thy tender sympathy I 
My every sin and sorrow can 

Devolve itself on Thee. 

Jesus I Thou hast availed to search 

My deepest malady; 
It freely flows — ^more freely finds 

The gracious remedy, 

BONAR^S HYMN BOOK. 
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**Know ye not that je are the temple of €k>d, and 
liat the Spirit of Gk>d dwelleth in you V^ 1 Cor. 8:16. 

Thy home is with the humble, Lordl 

The simplest are the best, 
Thy lod^g^g is in child-like heart, 
lliou litest there Thy rest. 

Dear Comforter! Eternal Love I 

If Thou wilt stay with me, 
Of lowly thoughts and simple ways 

I'll build a house for Thee. 

Who made this beating heart of mine, 
But Thou, my heavenly guest? 

Let no one have it then but Thee^ 
And let it be Thy rest 

LTRA OATHOLICA. 
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50. 

** Abide in me, and I in jon." Jobv15:4. 
The Soul's Answer. 

That mystic word of Thine, soyereign Lord I 
Is all too pure, too high, too deep for me ; 

Wearj of striving and with longing £sdnt, 
I breathe it bfuik again, Lord! to Thee. 

Abide in me, I pray, and I in Thee, 
£^m this good hour, oh I leaye me never 
more, 
Then shall the discord cease^ the wound be 
healed, 
The life-long bleeding of the soul be o'er. 

Abide in me— overshadow by Thy love 
Each half-formed purpose and deep thought 
of sin, 
Quench ere it rise, each selfish, low desire. 
And keep my soul as Thine, pure scul 
divine. 

As some rare perfume in a vase of day 

Pervades it with a firagtance not its own- 
So when Thou dwellest in a mortal soil 
All heaven's sweetness seems around U 
thrown. 
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The flotil alonef like a neglected harp, 
Grows out of tune, and needs Thy hand 
divine; 
Dwell Thou within it^ tune and touch the 
chords 
Till eveiy note and string shall answer 
Thme. 

Abide in me: there have been moments pure 
When I haye seen Thy &ce and felt Thy 
power; 

Then evil lost its grasp, and passion hushed, 
Owned the divine enchantment of the hour. 

These were but seasons beautiful and rare : 
Abide in me — and thej shall ever be ; 

I pray Thee now fhlfiU my earnest prayer, 
Come and <ibide in me and I in Thee I 

H. B. BTOWB. 
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•Him thai cometh to me, I will In nowlie etit out** 

Jobm9:ST. 

Just as thon art — ^withont one trace 
Of love or joy or inward graces 
Or meetneis fi>r the heavenly plaoe^ 
Ogoiltysfnnerl oomeu 
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Thy sins I bore <m Calvary's tree ; 
The stripes thy due were laid on me, 
That peace and pardon might be freen— 
O wretched sinner 1 come. 

Come, leave thy burden at the cross ; 
Count all tliy gains but empty dross : 
My grace repays all earthly loss — 
needy sinner I come. 

Come hither bring thy boding feais. 
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears ; 
*Tis mercy's voice salutes thine ears; 
trembling sinner 1 come. 

" The Spirit and the bride say. Come ;" 
Bejoicing saints reecho, Come : 
Who fiunts, who thirsts, who will, may come: 
Thy Saviour bids thee come. 



52. 

** Bat now, in Obrist Jesus, ye who sometime were 
fu ofL are made nigh by the blood of Ohrlst.*' 

Sph.3:1» 

The wanderer no more wSl roam, 
The lost one to the fold hath come ; 
The prodigal is welcomed home^ 
Lamb of Gk)d I in Thee. 
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Though dad in rags, by sin defiled, 
The Father hath embraced His child, 
And I am pardoned, reconciled, 
Lamb of God 1 m Thee. 

It is the Father^s joy to bless ; 
His love provides for me a dress— 
A robe of spotless righteousness — 
^ Lamb of God I in Thee. 

Kow shall my famished soul be fed ; 
A feast of love for me is spread ; 
I feed upon the children's bread. 
Lamb of God 1 in Thee. 

Yea, in the fullness of His grace, 
He puts me.in the children's plaoe^ 
Where I may gaze upon His face, 
Lamb of God I m Thee. 

I can not half His love express ; 
Yet, Lord, with joy my lips confess 
This blessed portion I possess, 
Lamb of Godl in Thee. 



It 18 Jhy precious name I bear, 
It is Thy spotless robe I wear ; 
JJierrfore the Father's love I share, 
Lamb of Godl in Thee. 
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And when I in Thy likenees ahhie^ 
The gloiy and the praise be Thme, 
That everlasting joy is mine^ 
Lamb of GodI in Thee. 



58. 

**Wit lore Him because He flnt lored «i.** 

John 19. 

My God, I love Thee, not becanse 

I hope for heaven thereby ; 
Not because they who love Thee not. 

Must bum eternally. 

Then, my Jesus I Thou didst me 

Upon the cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails and spear 

And manifold disgrace. 

And grie& and torments numberless. 

And sweat of agony ; 
E*en death itself— and all for one 

Who was Thine enemy. 

Then why, blessed Jesus Christ I 

Should I not love Thee well? 
Not for the sake of winning heaven 

Or of escaping helL 
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Not with the hope of gaining aught, 

Not seeking a reward ; 
But as Thyself hast loved me, 

ever-loving Lord I 

E*en so I love Thee, and wiU love, 

And in Thy praise will sing; 
Solely because Thou art my God, 

And my eternal EJng. 

Francis Xayieb. 



54. 

** A Inroken and a contrite heart, God, Thoa wilt 
not detplse.** Fbalm51:17. 

From the recesses of a lowly spirit 

My humble prayer ascends. Father! 

hear it. 
Borne on the trembling wings of fear and 

meekness, 

Forgive its weakness. 



I know, I feel how mean and how unworthy 
The lowly sacrifice I pour before Thee: 
What can I offer in Thy presence h^y, 
But sin and folly? 
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For in Thy sights who every bosom yiewest, 
Gold are our warmest vowa^ and vain our 

truest; 
Thoughts of a hurrying hour, our lips repeat 

them, 

Our hearts forget them. 

We see Thy hand — ^it leads us, it supports 



We hear Thy voice— it counsels and it courts 
us: 

And then we turn away, and still Thy kind- 
ness 

Forgives our blindness. 

And still Thy rain descends, Thy sun is 

glowing, 
Fruits ripen round, flowers are beneath us 

blowing. 
And as if man were some deserving creature, 
Joy covers nature. 

Oh I how long-suflfering. Lord! but Thou de- 

lightest, 
To win with love the waodering — Thou in- 

vitest 
By smiles of mercy, not by frowns and ter* 

pprs, 

Man from his errors. 



can resist Thy genue 
fvery generous thought and gratetui 
feeling? 

who can hear the accents of Thy 
mercy, 

And never love Thee ? 

Jier and Saviour I plant within this hosom 
e seeds of holiness, and bid ihem blos- 
som 

fragrance and in beauty, bright anc 
vernal, 

And spring etomal 

en place them in those everlasting ga 

den% 
tiere angels walk and seraphs are t 

wardens, 

-^^arv flower, brought safe thiou 
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He will hear me when I praj— 
He 18 with me night and day ; 
When I sleep, and when I wake, 
ior the Lord mj Savionr's sake. 

He who reigns above the sky 
Onoe became as poor as I ; 
He whoee blood for me was shed,* 
Had not where to lay His head. 

Though I labor here awhile. 
Father, bless me with Thy smile ; 
And, when this short life is past, 
Hay I rest with Thee at last 

Then to Thee 111 tune my song^ 
Happy as the day is long ; 
This my joy forever be, 
Qod AJmighty cares for me. 

BOKAB*S HYlOr BOOK. 
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** Tbe Lord is my light and my salvation : whom 
■hall I fear f The Lord is the strenarth of my life : of 
whom Shan I be afraid?** Psalm 27:1. 

My spirit on Thy care 

Blest Saviour, I recline ; 
Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 

For Thou art love divine. 
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In Thee £ place my trusty 

On Thee I calmly rest ; 
I know Thee good, I know Thoe just^ 

And count Thy choice the best 

Whatever events betide, 

Thy will they all perform ; 
Safe on Thy breast my head I hide, 

Nor fear the coming storm. 

Let good or ill befall, 

It must be good for me ; 
Secure of having Thee in all, 

Of having all in Thee. 

H. T. LTTB. 



67. 

(• Brenlng and morning and at noon wfll I pray 
and cry aloud ; and He shall hear my voice.** Psalm 
66:17. 

When wakened by Thy voice of power, 
The hour of morning beams in light. 

My voice shall sing that morning hour. 
And Thee, who mad'st that hour so bright 

The morning strengthens into noon ; 

Earth's fiSrest beauties shine more fair ; 
And noon and morning shall attune 

My gratefbl heart to praise and prayer. 
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When 'neath the eyening^s western gate 

The 8an*s retiring rays are hid, 
My joy shall be to meditate, 

E*en as the pious patriarch did. 

As twilight wears a darker hue, 
And gathering night creation dims^ 

The tw^ht) and the midnight too, 
Shall lutve their harmonies and hymns. 

So shall sweet thoughts and thoughts sub- 
blime, 

My constant inspurations be ; 
A.nd every shifting scene of time, 

Eefiect) my God} a light firom Thee. 

BOWBINa. 



68. 

** Whether we live therefore, or die, we are tht 
Lord's.** Bqmah14:8. 

Feeble, helpless, how shall I 
Learn to live and learn to die 7 
Who, God I my guide shall be? 
Who shall lead Thy child to Thee 7 

Blessed Father, gracious One, 
Thou hast sent Thy holy Son ; 
He will give the light I need. 
He my trombling steps will lead. 
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Thus in deed, and thought, and woi 
Led by Jesus Christ the Lord, 
In my weakness, thus shall I 
Leam to live and learn to die. 

Learn to live in peace and love, 
Like the perfect ones above ; 
Leam to die without a fear, 
Feeling Thee, my Father, near. 

FUSS 



69. 

** Casting all your care upon Him, for He e 
for you." IPetkb 6 : 7. 

Lord I how happy should wo be 
If we could cast our care on Thee, 

If we from self could rest ; 
And feel at heart that One above. 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love. 

Is working for the best 

Oould we but kneel and cast our load, 
E'en while we pray, upon our God, 

Then rise with lightened cheer; 
Sore that the Father, who is nigh, 
To still the famished ravens' cry 

Will hear, in toat we fear. 
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We can not trust ^m as we should, 
80 chafes fallen natare*s restless mood, 

To cast its peace away; 
Tet birds and flow'rets round us preach-— 
All, all the present evil teach, 

Suffident for the day. 

Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours 
Such lessons learn fix>m birds and flowers, 

Make them from self to cease; 
Leayc^all things to a Father's will, 
jkjid taste, before Him Ijing still. 

E'en in affliction peace. 

KEBLE. 



60. 

" Abide with ub, for it is toward erenlng, and the 
Jaj is for spent." Lukjb 24 : 29. 

Abide with me I Fast Ms the eventide ; 
The darkness thickens; Lord, with me 

abide : 
When other helpers &il and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh I abide with me I 

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away. 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 
Thou who ohangest not ! abide with me I 



at a brief glance I beg, a passing woi u, 
ut as Thou dwelt'st with Thy disciple 
Lord, 
i'amiliar, condescending, patient, free, 
Come, not to sojourn, but to abide with me 

Oome not in terrors as the King of kings ; 
But kind and good, with healing in Tl 

wings, 
Tears for all woes, a heart for eveiy plea, 
Gome, Friend of sinners, and thus bide w 

me I 

Thou on my head in early youth didst st 
And though rebellious and perverse n 

while, 
Thou hast not left me, oft as I left Thef 
On to l^e dose, Lord I abide with vc 

-"^aftnoe every passing he 



._ ^_*i it- 
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Where is Death's stmg ? where, Graye, thy 

victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me I 

Hold Thou Thy cross before my dosiDg 

eyes; 
Shine through the gloom and point me to 

the skies 1 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain 

shadows flee 1 
In life, in death, Lordl abide with me I 

H. r. LTT& 



61. 

** Iwalftfor the Lord, my soul doth wait, and in Hla 
vord do I hope. Mj sooi waiteth for the Lord more 
than thef that watch for the morning.** Fb. 180 : 6, tt. 

Uy Saviour, on the Word of Truth 

In earnest hope I live, 
I ask for all the precious things 

Thy boundless love can g^ve. 
I look for many a lesser light 

About my path to shine ; 
But chiefly long to walk with Thee. 

And only trust in Thine. 
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Thon knowest that I am not blest 

As Thou would'st have me be, 
Till all the peace and joy of &ith 

Possess my soul in Thee ; 
And still I seek 'mid many fears, 

With yearnings unexpressed, 
The comfort of Thy strengthening love^ 

Thy soothing, settling rest. 

It is not as Tliou wilt with me 

Till, humbled ui the dust, 
I know no place in all my heart 

Wherein to put my trust. 
Until I find, Lordl in Thee— 

The lowly and the meek — 
That fullness which Thy own redeemed 

Qto nowhere else to seek. 



Then, my Saviour I on my soul, 

Oast down but not dismayed. 
Still be Thy chastening healing hand 

In tender mercy laid : 
And while I wait for all Thy joys 

My yearning heart to fill, 
Teadi me to walk and work with Thee, 

And at Thy feet sit stilL 

A«L.WABIKa« 
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62. 

* Whom haTe I in heaven but Thee? and there 41 
none upon earth that I desire beside thee. Ify flesh 
and my heart faileth, but €K>d is the strength of mj 
heart, and mj porUon foreyer.*' Pbalm 78 : 25. 

Inihe mid 8ilenoe of the voiceless night 
When, chased bj aiiy dreams, the slomben 

flee, 
Whom in the darkness doth my spirit seek, 

OGodl but Thee? 

And if there be a weight upon my breast, 
Some yag^e impression of the day foregone. 
Scarce knowing what it is, I fly to Thee, 

And lay it down. 

Or if it be the heaviness that comes 

In token of anticipated ill — 

My bosom takes no heed of what it is^ 

Since tis Thy wUL 

For oh I in spite of past and present care^ 
Or any thing beside, how joyfuUy 
Passes that silent solitary hour, 

My God, with Thee I 

More tranquil than the silence of the night, 
More peaceful than the ^WexieA Ql>SDSs^.\^ssiQiaL^ 
More bl^t thaa any tSom^, m^ ^^\fv\»\!kR^ 



82 



For what is there on earth that I desire, 
Of all that it can give or take from me ? 
Or whom in Heaven doth my spirit seek 

OGMl but Thee? 



68. 

**Xiet Israel hope in the Lord : for with the Lord 
tbert ii mercj, and in Him is plenteous- redemption.** 

FdAXJc 180 : 7. 

While dead in trespasses I lie 
Thy quickening Spirit give ; 

Gall me, Thou Son of Gtod, that I 
May hear Thy voice and Uve. 

I know in Thee all fullness dwells^ 
And all for wretched man : 

Fill every want my spirit feels. 
And break off every chain 1 

If Thou impart Thyself to me, 

No other good I need: 
Jt Thou the Son shalt make me free 

I shall be free indeed. 

I can not rest till in Thy blood 

I ftdl redemption have : 
But Thou through whom I come to God 

Ganst to the utmost save. 
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Tnm 8111, the guilty the power, the pain 

Thou wilt redeem my soul : 
Lord I believe, and not in vain ; 

My &ith shall make me whole. 

I too with Thee shall walk in white ; 

With all Thy saints shall prove 
What is the length and breadth and 
height 

And depth of perfect love. 

WBSLBY. 



64. 

■* Oast not away, therefore, your confldence, whicli 
lath great recompense of reward.** Has . 10 : 85. 

Lord, I believe ; Thy power I own, 

Thy truth I would obey; 
I wander comfortless and lone 
. When from Thy paths I stray. 

Lord, I believe ; but gloomy fears, 

Sometimes bedim my sight 1 
I look to Thee with prayers and tears, 

And cry for strength and light. 

Lord, I believe ; but Thou dost know 

My fidth is cold and weak : 
Pity my frailty, and bestow 

The confidence I seek. 
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Tea, I believe ; and only Thou 

Canst g^ye my soul relief; 
Lord, to Thy truth my spirit bow — 

Help Thou mine unbelie£ 

WBBFOBDi 



65. 

** In wbom we hare redemption through His blood, 
the forgiyeness of sins, according to the riches of 
His grace." Bph. 1 : 7. 

Gracious Jesus, Lord most dear. 
Guilty though I am, give ear: 
^ow Thine own sweet clemency ; 
Spurn me not, though vile I be, 
From Thy blessed feet away. 

Here before Thee, dallen, weepmg, 
And with tears these torn feet steeping, 
Jesus, for Thy mercy's sake, 
I^ty on my misery take, 
And one kind look let &1L 

From the cross uplifted high. 
My Beloved, cast Thine eye ; 
Turn me to Thee, heart and soul ; 
Speak the word of po^^er : " Be wholes 
I have fi»|^ven thee all." 
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66. 

^Lofd, I beliere: help Thou mine unbelief." 

liABK9:24. 

Yea I I do feel, my Grod, that I am Thine f 
Thou art my joy — ^myael^ mine only 
grief; 
Hear my complaint^ low bending at Thy 
Bhrine— 
Lord, I believe : help Thou mine unbelief! 

Unworthy even to approach so near, 
My soul lies trembling like a summer's 
leaf; 
Yet oh I forgive 1 1 doubt not, though I fear — 
Lord, I beUeve: help Thou mine unbe- 
UeH 

True I am weskk, ah I very weak — ^but then 
I know the source whence I can draw re- 
lief; 
And though repulsed, I still can plead 
again — 
Lord, I believe : help Thou mine unbelief 

Oh I draw me nearer I for too far away, 
The beamings of Thy brightness are too 
brief; 
While Faith, though fainting, still hath 
strength to say : 
Lord, I believe : help Thou mine unbelief I 

J. & MONSELL. 
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67. 

* The Lord is the portion of mine inheritance." 

F6ALM16: fk 

Though some good things of lower worth, 

My heart is called on to resign, 
Of ail the gifts in heaven and earth 

The best, the very best is mine : 
The love of Grod in Christ made known — 
The love that is enough alone, 
My Father's love is all my own. 

My soul's Restorer, let me learn 
In that deep love to live and rest; 

Let me the precious thing discern 
Of whidi I am indeed possessed : 

My treasure let me feel and see, 

And let my moments, as they flee, 

Unfold my endless life in Thee. 

Let me Thy power, Thy beauty b oo 
So shall my vain aspirings cease. 

And my free heart shall follow Thee 
Through paths of everlasting peace. 

My fltre^h Thy gift — ^my life Thy care, 

I shall forget to seek elsewhere 

The joy to which my soul is heir. 
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I was not called to walk alone, 
To clothe myself with love and light; 

And for Thy gloiy, not my own 
My soul is precious in Thy sight 

My evil heart can never be 

A home, a heritage for me — 

But Thou canst make it fit for Thee. 

A.L. WABIXa 



68. 

" I will both lay me down In peace and ileep : for 
Thou Lord, only, makest me dwell in safety.** JP&iXJi 

4:8. 

God, that mad'st the earth and heayen. 

Darkness and light, 
Who the day for toil bast given, 

AjmI for rest the night, 
May Thine angel guards defend ua^ 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send ns, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us 

This liye-long night I 

HTOBB. 
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69. 

** Bleu the Lord, my soul, and forget not all His 
oenefits : who forgiveth all thine iniquities ; wlio 
healeth all tlij diseases; who redeemeth tliy life 
from destruction; who crowneth thee with loving- 
kindness and tender mercies/* Pbauc 108 : 2-4. 

Ohl bless the Lord, my soul I 

His grace to thee proclaim : 
And all that is within me join 

To bless His holy name. 

Oh I bless the Lord, my soul I 

His mercies bear in mind ; 
Forget not idl His benefits : 

Ttxe Lord to thee is kind. 

He will not always chide ; 

He will with patience wait ; 
His wrath is ever slow to lisSi 

And ready to abate. 

He pardons all thy sins, 

Imongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeUi thine infirmities. 

And ransoms thee firom death. 

Then bless His holy name, 

Whose grace ha&i made thee whole ; 
Whose lovingkindness crowns thy days ; 

Oh I bless the Lord my soul I 

IfONTOOlOBBi: 
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70. 

** We would gee Jesos."* Johh1S:81. 

"We would see Jesus" — ^for the shadows 
lengthen 
Across this little landscape of our life ; 
We would see Jesus, our weak faith to 
strengthen 
For the last weariness — ^the final strife. 

We would see Jesus — ^for life's hand hath 
rested 
With its dark touch upon both heart and 
brow; 
And though our souls have many a billow 
breasted, 
Others are rising in the distance now. 

We would see Jesus — the great rock founda- 
tion 
Whereon our feet were set by sovereign 
grace: 
Not Ufe nor death, with all their agitation. 
Can thence remove us if we see His &ce. 

We would see Jesus— other lights are paling, 

Which for long years we have rejoiced to 

see: 

The blessings of our pilgrimage are fisuling — 

We would not mourn them, for we go t^ 

Thee I 
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We would see Jesus — ^^et the spirit lingers 
Round the dear objects we have loved so 
long, 
And earth fix)m earth can scarce unclose its 
fingers — 
Our love to Thee makes not this love less 
strong. 

We would see Jesus — sense is all too blind- 
ing. 
And heaven appears too dim, too far awaj. 

We would see Thee to gain a sweet remind- 
ing 
That Thou hast promised our great debt to 
pay. 

We would see Jesus — ^this is all we*re need- 
ing — 
Strength, joy, and willingness come with 
the sight. 
We would see Jesu8--d7ing, risen, plead- 
ing: 
Then welcome day I and farewell mortal 
nightl 
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71. 

■*And M ihall m be forerer with the Lord.*' 

1Tbm8.4:7. 

Forever with the Lord I Oh I can it be 
That this bright promise is for child of 
earth? 

That for the sons of fhdl mortality 
Is given this heritage of priceless worth ? 

Forever with the Lord I Then to thy heart, 
Believer, take this star of hope to cheer, 

And guide thy steps, whene'er in life thy 
V part 
Is dark with woes, and all around is drear. 

Forever with the Lord I Let this sure word 

Be a glad note to quicken into life 
Those dead in sin, whose spirits have not 
heard 
Their Saviour's call to join the Christian 
strife. 



Forever with the Lord I Soon shall the light 
Of the eternal day in splendor dawn ; 

Then let us cast away the works of nighty 
And take God^s armor ere that night be 
gone. 
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Forever with the Lord I Then at the last 
We which remam shall meet Him in tho 
air; 
The care, the grie^ the joy of earth all past — 
With His redeemed the bliss of heaven to 
share. 

Forever with the Lord I Ages shall roll 
Onward with ceaseless flow, jet still with 
Him 

We shall abide— blest portion of the soul I 
Equal to that of brightest seraphim 1 
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**I will dwell In the honse of the Lord forever.^ 

Psalm 28 : 6. 

Ky Father's home I my childhood's dream, 

The promise from on high I 
Long waited for I its glories beam 

Now when my deaSi is nigh. 

Bleet scene t thrice welcome after toil — 

If no deceit I view ; 
Oh I might my lips but press the soil 

And prove the vision true I 
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Its glorioas heights, its wealthy plains^ 

Its many tinted groves, 
They call I but He my steps restrains 

Who chastens whom He loves. 

LYBA AFOSTOLIOA. 



73. 

M Blessed and holy is he that hath part in the first 
resurrection." Ray. 20 : 8. 

Ky life is a shade, my days 
Apace to death decline— 
My Lord is life — ^He'll raise 
My flesh again, even mine. 
Sweet truth to me, 
I shall arise, 
And with these eyes 
My Saviour see. 

My peaceful grave shall keep 
My bones till that sweet day, 

1 wskke from my long sleep. 
And leave my bed of clay. 
Sweet truth to me, etc. 

My Lord His angels shall 
Their golden trumpets sound, 

At whose most welcojpe call 
My grave shall be unbound. 
Sweet truth to me, etc. 



I 
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What means my beating hearl| 
To be thus shy of death ? 

My life and I shan't part, 
When I resign my breath. 
Sweet truth to me, etc. 

I said sometimes with tears, 
Ahl me 1 I'm loath to die ; 

Lord, banish Thou these fears, 
My life's with Thee on high, 
Sweet truth to me, etc. 

Then welcome, harmless grave^ 
By Thee to heaven I'll go; 

My Lord His death shall save 
Me from the flames below. 
Sweet truth to me, eta 



74. 

•*We are willing rather to be absent from th« 
body, and to be lumetit with the Lord." S Oca. 5 ; i. 

Father, I long, I fiunt to see 

The place of Thine abode ; 
rd leave Thine earthly courts^ and flee 

Up to Thy seat, my God. 
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Here I behold Thy distant faoe^ 

And 'tis a pleasing sight ; 
But to abide in Thine embrace, 

Were infinite delight. 

rd part with all the joys of sense, 

To gaze upon Thy throne ; 
Pleasure springs fresh forever thenoe^ 

Unspeakable, unknown. 

There at Thy feet with awful fear, 

The adoring armies fall ; 
"With joy they shrink to nothing there^ 

Before the eternal AIL 

The more Thy glories strike my eyes, 

The humbler I shall lie ; 
Thus while I sink, my joys shall lise 

Unmeasurably higb. 

Father, I long, I fmnt to see 

The place of Thine abode ; 
rd leave Thine earthly courts to be 

Forever with my God. 



i 
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76. 

M The time of my departure !• at hand.** S Tin 

4:8. 

What is this that steals upon mj frame T 
Is it death, is it death ? 

That soon will quench this vital frame- 
Is it death, is it de&1!^7 

If this be death, I soon shall be 

From every pain and sorrow free. 

I rtiall the King of glory see- 
All is well, all is welll 

Weep not my friends, weep not for me^ 

All is well, all is well I 
My sins are pardoned; I am fl^e, — 

All is well, all is well I 
Bright seraphs are from glory come — 
They're round my bed, they're in my room, 
They wait to wait my spirit home, 

Alliswell,faii8weUl 

Tune, tune vour harps, ye saints in glony. 

All is well, all is well, 
I will rehearse the joyfril story, 

All is well, all is weU. 
There's not a doud that doth arise. 
To hide my Saviour from my eyes : 
I soon shall mount the upper ddea, 

All is woU, all is well. 
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Hark, hark I my Lord and Master callB me 

All is well, ail is well I 
I soon shall see His face in gloiy, 

All is well, all is weU. 
All, all is peace and joy divine, 
And heaven and glory now are mine 1 
All Hallelujah to the Lamb I 

All is well, all is well. 

Hail 1 all hail, ye blood- washed throng 1 

Saved by grace — saved by grace 1 
I come to join your rapturous song ; 
Saved by grace — ^saved by grace. 
Adieu, my friends, adieu, adieu I 
I can no longer stay with you — 
My glittering crown appears in vieWf 
A& is wel^ all is well 



76. 

** For me to live is Clirist, and to die If gain 

PiixL.i:81. 

No, no, it is not dying 

To go unto our Grod ; 
Tlie glowing earth forsaking, 
Our journey homeward taking 

Along the starry road. 
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Ko, no it is not dying 

Heaven's citizen to be ; 
The crown eternal wearing^ 
And rest unbroken sharing, 

From care and conflict free. 

No, no, it is not dying 

To hear the precious word ; 

Beceive a Father's blessing 

Forevermore possessing 
The favor of the Lord. 

No, no, it is not dying 
To wear a lordly crown ; 

Among God's people dwelling ; 

The glorious anthem swelling 
Of Him whose love we own. 

Oh I no, this is not dying, 

Thou Saviour of mankind I 
Streams there are overflowing 
Of love, no hindrance knowing : 

Drops only here we And. 
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1. C0I088, i. 19. 

1 I lay my sins on Jesus, 

The spotless Lamb of Godj 
He bears them all, and frees us 

From the accursed load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White, in his blood most preciotiii^ 

Till not a spot remains. 

2 T lay my wants on Jesus ; 

All fullness dwells in Him ; 
He heals all my diseases. 

He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and m^ <»x^a\ 
He from them aW. Te\^ttBe^ 

He all my aortovr ?Jt\»ivj&. 



7.6 



I I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces, 

I on His breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Immanuel, Christ, the Lord; 
like fragrance on the breezes 

His name abroad is poured. 

• 

4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father^s holy child. 
I long to be with Jesus, 

Amid the heavenly throng. 
To sing with saints His praises, 

To learn the angels' song. 

H. BONAB. 



5. MzU. vL 12. Vik 

[ When this passing world is done, 
When has sunk yon glaring sun, 
When we stand with Christ in glory, 
Looking o'er life's finished story, 
Then, Lord, shall I Ailly know — 
Jfot till thea — how much I ow^ 



When I hear the wicked call 
On the rocks and hills to fall ; 
When I see them start and shrink 
On the fiery deluge brink, 
Then, Lord^ shall I fully know — 
Not till then — ^how much I owe. 



When I stand before the throne, 
Dressed in beauty not my own, 
When I see Thee as Thou art. 
Love thee with unsinning heart, 
Then. Lord, shall I fully know- 
Not till then — how much I owe. 



When the praise of heaven I hear, 
Loud as thunders to the ear, 
Loud as many waters' noise, 
Sweet as harp's melodious voice, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know — 
Not till then — ^how much I owe. 



Chosen not for good in me. 

Wakened up from wrath to flee^ 

Hidden in the Saviour's side, 

By the Spirit sanctv&%d\ 

Teach me, Lord, oia. cax>3a.\o ^Sosstt^ 

By my loye, Yiaw TDXM3a.\ ^"^^ 



6 



6 Oft I walk beneath the cloud, 
Dark as midnight's gloomy shrcud ; 
But when fear is at the height, 
Jesus comes, and all is light. 
Blessed Jesus 1 bid me show 
Doubting saints how much I owe. 



3. 



1 Fder V. 7. 



CM 



1 Lord, it belongs not to my care. 
Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve Thee is my share, 
And this Thy grace must give. 



2 If life bo long, I wUl be glad, 
That I may long obey ; 
If short, yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day ? 



9 Christ leads me through no darker roomf 
Than He went through before ; 
Me that unto God's kingdom cumoA, 
i^ast enter by His door. 



4 ComOf Lord, when grace has made nift 
Thy blessed face to see ; [meet| 

'For if thy work on earth be sweet. 
What, will thy glory be ? 

li Then shall I end my sad complaints. 
And weary sinful days, 
And jom with the triumphant saints 
That smg Jehovah's praise. 

6 My knowledge of that life is smaU, 
The eye of £Eiith is dim ; 
But *tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shaU be with Him. 

B. BAXTEB. 



4.» John vL 37. P.M. 

1 Just as I am, without one plea^ 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bid*st me come to Thee, 
Lamb of God, I come! 



* The metre of this most beantiftil bymn Is one 
with which few are aeqnulnted. It may, however^ 
be sang to a long-meaaare taue, V] t^vv^fta^xi^ vn% 
worda^ I eome,"* \n th« to\«v\i \\s«k ^ '^•gsw ;<^^ 
It win be found nranseQi tet mxtf&a \sv >te.A#s«'». 
Mhbou'* work, Th% HaUdudoK. 
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2 Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one darlc blot, fyp«»t, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse eacb 
Lamb of God, I come 1 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doulit 
With fears within and wars without. 

Lamb of Clod, I come I 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea^ all I need, in Thee to find, 

Lamb of God, I come 1 

5 Just as I am — Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because thy promise I believe — 

Iamb of God, I come 1 

6 Just as I am — ^Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Now to be Thine, yea, thine alone— 

Lamb of God, I oomeJ 



6« Isaiah xxvL 4. S.M 

1 Give to the winds thy fears, 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 
Gk>d hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears, 
Grod shall liil up thy head. 



2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 
He gently clears the way : 
Wait thou His time ; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 



Still heavy is thy heart? 

Still sink thy spirits down ? 
Cast off the weight, let fear depart, 

And every care be gone. 



4 What though thou rulest not ? 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 
Proclaim Grod sitteth on the throne, 
And ruletii all things well. 



6 Leave to His sovereign sway. 
To choose and to command ; 
So shalt thou, wondering, own His way 
How wise, how good His hand I 
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6 Far, far above tliy thought, 
His counsel shall appear, 
When fully He the work hath wroi ght, 
That caused thy needless fear. 



6* FsaJm xxxi. 15. S.M 

1 Our times are in Thy hand, 

God, we wish them there; 
Our life, our friends, our souls we leave 
Entirely to Thy care. 

2 Our times are in Thy hand, 

Whatever they may be, 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
Ajb best may seem to Thee. 

3 Our times are in Thy hand, 

Why should we doubt or fear? 
A Father*s hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 



Our tuces are in Thy hand, 

Jesus the crucified ; 
The hand oulr many bIdb have pieroedi 

Ii now our goard and guide. 
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6 Our times are in Thy hand, 
We'll always trust in Thee, 
Till we have left this weary hmd, 
And all Tliy glory see. 



7. 



EfSb, xil 2. 



r% 



\ When along life*s thorny road, 
Faints the sonl beneath tlie load. 
By its cares and sins opprest, 
Finds on earth no peace or rest : 
When the wily tempter's near, 
Filling us with doubts and fear, 
-Jesus, to Thy feet we flee, 
Jesus, we will look to Thee. 

% Thou, our Saviour, from the throne, 
List'nest to Thy people's moan ; 
Thou, the living Head, dost share 
Every pang thy members bear. 
Full of tenderness Thou art ; 
Thou wilt heal the broken heart ; 
Full of power, Thine arm shall quell 
All the rage and might of hell I 

3 By Thy tears o*er Lazarus shed, 
By Thy power to raise the dead, 
By Thy meekness under scorn, , 
l^S Thy stripes and crown of tblonv. 
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By that rich and precious blood, 
That hath made our peace with God 
Jesus, to Thj feet we flee ; 
Jesus, we will cling to Thee. 

Mighty to redeem and save, 
Thou hast overcome the grave ; 
Thou the bars of death hast riven, 
Opened wide the gates of lieaven ; 
Soon in glory Thou shalt come, 
Taking Thy poor pilgrims home ; 
Jesus, then we all shall be, 
Ever — over — ^Lord, with Thee. 



8. 1 Thess, iv. 17. S.At 

1 For over with the Lord I 

Amen, so let it be : 
Life from the dead is in that word, 
'Tis immortality. 

2 Here in the body pent, 

Absent from Him I roam, 
Yet niglitly pitch my moving tent 
A day^s march nearer homa 

B My Father's house on high, 

Home of my soul, how near 
At times to Faltli^a Ulunmied. «9« 
^Ar golden j;atea appoax V 
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4. My thirsty spint faints 

To reach the land I lovr, 
The bright inheritance of saiuta^ 
Jerusalem above. 



6 Yet clouds will intervene, 
And all my prospect flies; 
Like Noah's dove, I flit between 
Rough seas and stormy skies. 

6 Anon the clouds depart. 

The winds and waters cease, 
While sweetly o'er my gladdened heart 
Expands the bow of peace. 



9. 



Bom. viii. 1. 



CM 



1 No condemnation 1 my soul, 
*Tis God that speaks the word ; 
Perfect in comeliness art thou, 
In Christ thy glorious Lord. 



In heaven His blood for ever speakSi 

In God the Father's eax •, 
His church, the )©vje\a, o\i\>w^\kRMi^ 

Josus Yrill ever \>eax. 
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S No condemnation t precious word I 
Consider it, ^y soul ; 
Thy sins were all on Jesus laid ; 
His stripes have made thee whole, 

i Teach us, God, to fix our eyes 
On Christ, the spotless Lamb, 
80 shall we love Thy gracious will, 
And glorify Thy name 



10. 2 Cor. V. 14, 16. 7, ft 

1 Lord, who now art seated 

Above the heavens on high, 
(The gracious work completed. 

For which Thou earnest to die,) 
To Thee our hearts are lifted, 

While pilgrims wandering here, 
For Thou alone art gifted. 

Our every weight to bear. 

2 We know that Thou hast bought ufl, 

And washed us in Thy blood ; 
We know Thy grace has brought ufl, 

As kings and priests to God. 
We know that soon the morning, 

Long looked for, hasteth near, 
Wjhen we, at Thy TQlvurmii^ 
la glory shall apyeax. 
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S Lord, Thy love's unbounded t 

So fUll, so sweet, so free I 
Our thoughts are all confounded, 

Whene'er we tliink on Thee : 
For us Thou earnest from heaven, 

For us to bleed and die ; 
That purchased and forgiven, 

We xnight ascend on high. 

4 Oh t let this love constrain us 

To give our hearts to Thee; 
Let nothing henceforth pain us, 

But that which paineth Thee. 
Our joy, our one endeavor. 

Through suffering, conflict, shapie- 
To serve Thee, gracious Saviour, 

And magnify Thy name. 



11. Jsaiah iil 10. aif 

1 What cheering words are these ; 

Their sweetness who can tell ? 
In time and to eternal days, 
"'Tis with the righteous welL** 

2 In every state secure, 

Kept 88 Jehovah'a eyo^ 
*Ti8 well with them Nir\iX\ft\iSft «o.\v«wK 
And well whe& ca}\<bdL \a ^^ 
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B Well when they see His face, 
Or sink amidst the flood ; 
Well in affliction's thorny maze, 
Or on the mount with God. 



'Tis well when joys arise, 
'Tis well when sorrows flow, 

'Tis well when darkness veils th/ «k:e9, 
And strong temptations grow. 



'Tis well when Jesus calls, 
" From earth and sin arise, 

To join the hosts of ransomed souls, 
Made to salvation wise." 



12. MaU, xiv. 2S, 29. F M 

I He bids us come ; His roice we knov> 
And boldly on the waters go. 

To Him our Lord and God; 
We walk on life's tempestuous tea 
For He who died to set us free. 

Hath called us by His word. 



2 Secure from troubled waves we tr< u\ 
Nor all the storms around \ia Ueed^ 
While to our Lord we \oqV; 
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0*er everj fierce temptation bound, 
The billows yield a solid ground. 
The wave is firm as rock. 

But if from Him we turn our eye, 
And see the raging floods run high, 

And feel our fears within ; 
Our foes so strong, our flesh so fhul. 
Reason and unbelief prevail, 

And sink us into sin. 

Lord, we our belief confess, 
Our little spark of faith mcreaae. 

That we may doubt no more ; 
But fix on Thee our steady eye, 
And on Thine outstretched arm rely, 

Till all the storm is o'er. 



13. Galat. vL 9. 7'fi 

1 Faint not, Christian ! tnough thu road 
Leading to thy blest abode, 
Darksome be, and dangerous too— 
Christ, thy guide, will bring thee through 

2 Faint not, Clu*istian t though in rage, 
Satan would thy aov\\. exi^a»:^\ 
Gird on falth'a anoVtiXje^ ^ca^S^ 
Bear it to the baUW^eW. 

2 
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8 Funt not, Christian I though the world, 
Has its hostile flag unfurled ; 
Hold the cross of Jesus fast, 
Thou shalt overcome at last 



4 Faint not, Christian I though within, 
There's a heart so prone to sin ; 
Christ the Lord is over all, 
He'U not suffer thee to fall 



6 Faint not. Christian I though thy God 
Smite thee with His chastening rod ; 
Smite He must, with Other's care, 
That He maj His love dedara 

6 Faint not. Christian I Jesus* near, 
Soon in glory He'll appear ; 
And His lore will then bestow 
Power over every foe. 



Faint not. Christian I look on high, 
See the harpers in the sky; 
Patient wait, and thou wilt join— 
Chant with them of love divine. 



19 



14. Prov. xviii. 10. LM. 

1 Rejoice ye saints, rejoice and praise 
Tlie blessings of redeeming grace; 
Jesus, your everlasting tower, 
Mocks at the angry tempest's power. 

2 His love*s a refuge ever nigh, 

His watchfulness as mountains high, 
His name's a rock, which winds above, 
And waves below, can never move. 

3 While all things change. He changes not^ 
He ne'er forgets, though oft forgot; 

His love's unchangeably the same, 
And as enduring as His name. 

4 Rejoice, ye saints, rejoice and praise 
The blessings of this wondrous grace ; 
Jesus, your everlasting tower. 

Can bear unmoved the tempest's power. 



15. John xiv. 1, 2. P.M. 

1 Away with our sorrow and fear 1 

We soon shall have ^\\\«t^ cssaXtfswfts 
The city of eainta shaXL ayv^^i 
The daj of etendtY oota^ 
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From earth we shall quickly remove^ 

To dwell in a native abode, 
In mansions of glory above, 

Prepared of our Father and God. 

2 Ah I who upon earth can conceive 

The bliss that in heaven they'll shaio, 
And who this dark world would not leave 

And cheerfully seek to be there. 
Where Christ is the light and the sun, 

And we by reflection shall shine, 
With Him everlastingly one, 

And bright in effulgence divine. 

8 'Tis good at Thy word to be here, 

'Tis bettor in Thee to be gone, 
And see Thee in glory appear. 

And rise to a share in Thy throne. 
All tears will be wiped from our eyes, 

When Thee we behold in the cloud. 
And echo the joys of the skies. 

And shout to the trumpet of God. 



16. 1 Cor. XV. 10. ML 

I All that I waSj my sin, my guilty 
My death, was all my own ; 
All that I am, I owe to Th»Q^ 
Mf gracious God a\oae. 
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2 The ovil of my former state 
Was miue, and only mine ; 
The good in wliioh I now rejoice 
Is Thine, and only Thine. 



3 The darkness of icy former state^ 

The bondage, all was mine ; 
The light of life in which I walk, 
The Uberty is Thine. 

4 Thy grace first made me feel my sin, 

And taught me to believe ; 
Then in believing, peace I found, 
And now I live, I live. 



All that I am e'en here on earth, 

All that I hope to be, 
When Jesus comes, and glory dawns, 

I owe it, Lord, to Thee. 

H. BONAB. 



17 



1 Peter 11 *l. 



CM 



I We'll sing of Christ, no matter who 
Should disapprove the thetcA \ 
When He U prec\o\]La to o»m -hww^ 
Wo can't but 8m|^ ol IBLSxcu 
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2 And He is precious in the sight 

Of all who know His voice: 
'Twas He who brought them to the Hght| 
And taught them to rejoice. 

3 *Ti8 He who cheers them by His smile, 

And guards them by His power; 
Who keeps them safe firom force and guile, 
In every trying hour. 

4 *Tis He who will conduct them home, 

Beyond the reach of ill : 
Where all tlie ransomed people oome^ 
Where saints for ever dwelL 



6 Tlien let His people make their boast 
Of Him and Him alone, 
Who came from heaven to save the lost; 
The praise be His alone. 



18. Exiodtu xir. 16. r& 

1 When we cannot see our way, 
Let us trusty and still obey ; 
He who bids us forward ^ 
Oumot (ail the way to fi^ow« 



Though the sea be deep and wide, 
Though a passage seem denied ; 
Fearless let us still proceed, 
Since the Lord vouchsafes to lead. 



3 Though it seems the gloom of night, 
Though we see no ray of light ; 
Since the Lord Himself is tbore^ 
'Tis not meet that we should fear. 



Night with Him is never nighty 
Where He is, there all is light ; 
When He calls us, why delay ? 
They are happy who obey. 



Be it ours, then, while we^re here^ 
Him to follow without fear I 
Whcro He calls us, there to go^ 
What He bids us, that to da 



19. 



HA, X. 3*7. 



L.U 



" A little while,*' our Lord shall oom6i» 
And we shall wander Yv^x^tlq \!Ci(2ic^\ 
He'll take us to out 'B^JiiXvaf^VaaM^ 
Where He for \ia Viaa g^n^d^^^^^it^ 
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2 " A little while," He^ll come again ; 
Let us the precious hours redeem ; 
Our only grief to give Him pain, 
Our joj to serve and follow Uim. 

3 " A little while," 'twill soon be past ; 
Why should we shun the promised cross? 
Oh 1 let us in His footsteps haste. 
Counting for Him all else but loss. 

4 " A little while," come. Saviour, come ; 
For Thee Thy bride has tarried long; 
Take Thy poor wearied pilgrims homo, 
To sing the new eternal song. 



20. MaU. xviii. 20. 8, 7, 4. 

I In Thy name, Lord, assembling, 
We, Thy people, now draw near ; 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak and let Thy servants hear, 
Hear with meekness. 
Hear Tliy word with godly fear. 

t While our days on earth are lengthened. 
May we give them, Lord, to Thee, 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengtheLec^ 
May we run, nor weary be ; 
Till Thy glory, 
Without douda in liea'ven. ^« «fi* 
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Then in worship, purer, sweeter, 
Thee Thy people shall adore, 

Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Far than thought conceived befora 
Full enjoyment, 

Full, unmixed, and evermore. 



21. 



2 Peter iii. 12. 



P.M 



1 Oh 1 haste away, my brethren dear, 
And come to Canaan's shore ; 
We'll meet and sing for ever there, 
When all our toils are o'er. 

Oh I that will be joyful, joyfUl, joyful. 

Oh I that will be joyful. 

To meet to part no more, 

To meet to part no more. 

On Canaan's happy shore ; 
And there sing hallelujah 
With the friends tiiat have gone before. 



2 How sweet to hear the hallowed theme 
That saints shall ever sing ; 
To hear their voices all proclaim 
" Salvation to the Kvo.^." 

Ohl that will \>o, e\A. 
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Aro\ind His throne, all jlothed iii wlute^ 

Will a]l His saints appear; 
Andf shining in His glory bright^ 

Will see our Saviour there. 

Ohl that will be, etc. 



4 Through heaven the shouts of angels ring 
When sons to God are bom : 
Oh 1 what a company will sing 
On the millennial mom. 

Ohl that will be, etc. 



Through one eternal day well edcg, 
And bless His sacred name, 

With hallelujah to the King, 
And * Worthy is the Lamb." 

Oh 1 that will be, etc. 



22. 



Born, xzil 20. 



P.ML 



1 The church has waited long 
Her absent Lord to see; 
And still in lonelineas^lvQ -wolU*— 
A iHendlesa strangei lilci^ 
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Age after age has gone, 

Sun after sun has set^ 
And still in weeds of widowhood 

She weeps, a mourner yet 

Come, then. Lord Jesus, oomel 



Saint after saint on earth, 

Has lived, and loved, and died; 
And as they left us, one by one, 

We laid them side by side : 
We laid them down to sleep, 

But not in hope forlorn; 
We laid them but to ripen there 

Till the last glorious mom. 

Come^ then, Lord Jesus, oome I 



3 The serpent's brood increase. 

The powers of hell grow bold, 
The conflict thickens, faith is low, 

And love is waxing cold. 
How long, Lord our God, 

Holy, and true, and good, 
Wilt thou not judge Thy suffering church, 

Her sighs, and tears, and blood? 

Come^ then, Lotd. 3«bq&^ co\sl^^ 
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Wo long to hear Thy voice, 

To see Tliee face to face, 
To share Thy crown and glory theii| 

As now we share Tiiy grace. 
Should not the loving bride 

The absent bridegroom mourn ? 
Should she not wear the weeds of grief 

Until her Lord return ? 

Come, then. Lord Jesus, come 1 



5 The whole creation groans. 

And waits to hear that voice 
That shall restore her comeliness, 

And make her wastes rejoice. 
Come, Lord, and wipe away 

The curse, the sin, the stain, 
And make tliis blighted world of our? 

Thine own fair world again. 

Come, then. Lord Jesus, come I 

H. PONAB. 

28. OanL viil 5. P.M. 

1 holy Saviour t Friend unseen I 
Since on thy arm thou bid'st us lean, 
Help us throughout ^Q^a c2\;vBtSi^^xi^ «ic«oib 
By faith to cling V>T\ifift. 
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2 Blest with this fellowship divine, 
Take what Thou wilt, we'll not repine 
For, as the branches to the vine, 
We only cUng to Thee. 



S Though far from home, fatigued, opprest| 
Here we have found a place of rest ; 
As exiles still, yet not unblest. 
Because we cling to Thee. 



4 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly friends and hopes remove. 
With patient, uncomplaining love, 
Still can we cUng to Thee. 



5 Though ofl we seem to tread alone 
Life's dreary waste with thorns o'ergrowa, 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone. 
Whispers, " Still ding to Me I*» 



6 Though faith and hope are often tried, 
We ask not, need not, aught beside^ 
So safe, so calm, so satla^^ 

The aoiilB that <^im%\x^'t:ts»s^ 
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7 Thej fear not Satan, nor the grave, 
Thej know Thee near, and strong to save 
With Thee all danger they can brave, 
Because thy cUng to Thee. 

S Blest is our lot, whatever befall ; 
Who can affright, or who appal ; 
Since as our strength, our Itock, our all, 
Jesus, wo fcling to Thee? 



24. 



Galat. vL 14 



CM 



1 Let worldly minds the world pursue ; 

What are its charms to me ? 
Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace lias set me free. 

2 Its pleasures now no longer please, 

No more content afford; 
Far from my heart be joys like theae^ 
Kow I have seen the Lord. 



8 As by the light of opening day 
The stars are all conceded, 
Bo ewthly pleasoxeA &A» vm^ 
Whan JesoB IB T«fy«82beA. 
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Creatures no more divide mj choice, 

I bid you all depart ; 
His name, and love, and gracious word, 

Have fixed my roving heart 



25. 



Galai. iil 13. 



CM 



I Blessed be God, for ever blest, 
And glorious be His name I 
His Son He gave, our souls to save 
From everlasting shame. 



Had I worn sackcloth, and in dust 
Cast myself humbly down, 

Covered my miserable head 
With ashes for a crown. 



3 This could not save me from the curse, 
Nor end the endless pain, 
Nor quench the fire, nor ease the heart, 
Nor wipe away one stain. 



Th* Eternal Life His life laid down, 
Such was the wondrox^ "^xi^ 

And Grod, the bleaaed Gofli^ -v^a xoafta 
A curse for coraed maacu 
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5 Our flesh He took, our sins He bore^ 
Himself for us He gave ; 
His woes were ours, and we with Him 
"Were buried in one grave. 



6 With Him we rose, with Him we live 
With Him we sit above. 
With Him for ever we shall share 
The Father's boundless love. 



7 Bless, then, Jehovah's blessed name, 
And bless our blessed King ; 
And songs of glad deliverance 
Forever, ever slug 1 



26. 



Mali xi. 28. 



Double G.M 



1 I heard the voice of Jesus saji 

Ciome \mto me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head t^on my breast 
I came to Jesus as I was, • 

Weary, and worn, and sad, 
I found in Him a resting-pMoOi 

And He bftamaAe me ^fiAdu 
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I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

Behold, I freely g^ve 
The living water ; thirsty one, 

Stoop down and drink and live. 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 

And now I live in Him. 

I heard the voice of Jesub say, 

I am this dark wbrld's light, 
Look tmto me, thy mom shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In Him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that light of life TU walk, 

Till travelling days are done. 

H.BONAR. 



27. Ephes, V. 30. CM 

1 Lord Jesus, are we one with Thee ? 

Oh I height^ oht depth of love I 
With Thee we died upon the tree, 
Li Thee we live above. 

2 Such was Thy grace that for our sake 

Thou didst ^m heaven come down, 
Our mortal flesh and blood i^actakj^ 
In all QiOI TBOBBC^ c>u<^ 
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Our ffins, our guilt, in love diyme, 
Were borne on earth by Thee ; 

The gall, the curse, the wrath were Thiue^ 
To set Thy members free. 



4 Ascended now in glory bright^ 
Still one with us Thou art; 
Nor Ufe, nor death, nor depth, nor hoighl 
Thy saints and Thee can part 



Soon, soon shall come that glorious day 
WheUf seated on Thy throne, 

Thou shalt to wondVing worlds display 
That Thou with us art one. 



28. 



Frov, lay, 32. 



1 Ahl I shall soon be dying. 

Tune swiftly glides away ; 
But, on my Lord relying, 

I hail the happy day ; 
The day when I shall enter 

Upon a world unknown. 
Uy hetoloBB aoui I centum 

0& JelRift Ckihifc <2USn^ 



7 «. 
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He once, a spotless victim, 

Upon Mount Calvary bled; 
Jehovah did afflict Him* 

And bruise Him in mjr stead; 
Hence all my hope arises. 

Unworthy as I am : 
My soul most surely prizes 

The sin-atoning Lamb. 



Soon, with the saints in glory, 

The grateful song I'll raise, 
And chant my blissful story 

In high seraphic lays. 
Free grace, redeeming merit, 

And sanctifying love 
Of Father, Son, and Spirit^ 

ril sing in realms above. 



29. PMHp. 1 21. P.M. 

1 Rejoice for a brother deceased. 

Our loss is his infinite gain ; 
A soul out of prison released, 

And freed from its bodily cham. . 
With songs let us follow his flighty 

And mount with his spirit «\sQis^ 
Es'^ped to the manaionA oC \\^V 

And lodged in the Ed«a ol Vn^* 
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Our brotrher the hayen hath gained, 

Out-firing the tempest and wind ; 
His rest he hath sooner obtained, 

And left his companions behind, 
Still tossed on a sea of distress, 

Hard toiling to make the blest shores 
Where all is assurance and peace, 

And sorrow and sin are uo more. 



8 There all the ship's company meet, 

Who sailed with the Saviour beneath. 
With shouting each other thej greet, 

And triumph o'er trouble and death. 
The voyage of life's at an end, 

'The mortal affliction is past ; 
The age that in heaven they spend 

For ever and over shall last 

a WXSLKT. 



80. Hev. ziv. 13. PJi 

1 How blest is our sister, bereft 

Of all that could burden her mind 1 
How easy the soul that hds left. 

This wearisome body behind; 
Of evil incapable thou 

Whose reUcs with envy I see; 
No longer in miBery luow, 

No longer a simm "VlkA 
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1 Tills earth is affected no mors 

With Bifkoesa, or shiJten with pdi 
The war in the members is o'er, 

And Dever shall lez her ^wn. 
Ifo anger hcDceforword, or ahame, 

Shall redden this innoceat cUj ; 
Extinct ia the aoiiiial Bamt, 

&jid passion is vaDquiahed ftwaf. 

' rhis laDguiahiog; head is at rest, 

Its thinking and aching are o'er; 
riits quiet, immovable breast 

la heaved by affliction no more ; 
rhis heart is no longer the seat 

Of trouble and torturing pain ; 
[t cesses to flutter and beal^ 

It never shall flutter again. 



* rhe lids she so seldom could closer 

By sorrow forbidden to Bleep, 
Sealed up in their mortal repoaa, 

Have strangelj forgotten to weep; 
The fouataina can yield no supplier 

These hollowB from water are free ; 
The teara are all wiped from tbeee e; ea, 

And evil they nerer shall see. 
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81. Rom. viiL 31. 7, 6. 

1 Is God for ire? what is it 

That man can do to me ? 
Oft as my God I visit, 

All woes give way and flee. 
If God be my salvation, 

My reftige in distress, 
What earthly tribulation 

Can shake my stead^t peace f 



2 The ground of my profession 

Is Jesus and His blood ; 
He gives me the possession 

Of -everlasting good. 
In me, and in my doing, 

Is nothing on this earth ; 
What Jesus is bestowing 

Alone is truly worth. 

8 For xne there is provided 

A city fair and new ; 
To it I shall be guided— 

Jerusalem the true ! 
My portion there is lying, 

A destined Canaan — lot; 
Though I am daily dying, 

Jiy Canaan mi^«i« i^U 
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My heart within me le< 

And cannot down be 
In sonshine bright it ke 

A never-endmg feast 
The sun which, smiling, 

Is Jesus Christ alone 
And what to sing inviti 

Is heaven on earth b 



82. ' 2 Kings lY. 

1 Through the love of G< 
All will be well ; 
Free and changeless is 

All, all is well 
Precious is the blood tl 
Perfect is the grace tha 
Strong the handstrotchi 
All must be welL 



2 Though we pass throug 
All will be well ; 
Our^s is such a full salv 
AIL all is welL 



JXli >V ill U^ V> Ull 



Faith can sing through days of s« 

All, all is well. 
On our Father's love relying, 
Jesus every need supplying, 
Or in living or in dying, 

All must be welL 



33. Matt, ziv. 27. 

1 When waves of sorrow round mt 
My soul is not dismayed; 
I hear a voice I know full well, 
" 'Tis I, be not afraid." 



2 When black the threat^nhig done 



I There ie k dark and feaiflil vale, 
Death bides witbin ita abade ; 
Ob t ia,j, wbea fleeb and hearta ihall fUl, 
"lis I, be not afiaid." 



1 Let me be with Tbee where Thou art, 
Uj Saviour, my etemd reat ; 

Then only will this lon^ciiig heait 
Be MI7 and for aver bleat. 

2 Let me be with Thee where Tboa art, 
Thy unveiled glory to behold ; 

Then only will this wand'ritig heart 
Cea«e to be &]se to Thee, and cold. 

3 Let ne be with Tbee where Thou art. 
Where spotless sainia Thy came adore; 
Then only will this ainllil heart 

Be evil and deSled no more. 

4 Let me be with Thee where Tboa art. 
Where none can die, where Done remnn* 
There neither dei*kwst'aSa-»ra.-e»*' 
Mb ftom Thj pncieaw bkATo-i^ot**. 



85. 



42 



MaiL TL 10. 



P.M. 



1 Uj sjkxl, my Father, while I stray, 
Far from my home, on life's rough woy, 
Oh 1 teach me from my heart to say, 
" Thy will be done." 



2 If Thou should'st call me to resign 
What most I prize, — ^it ne'er was mine ; 
I only yield Thee what was Thine ; — 
" Thy will be done." 



3 E'en if again I ne'er should see 
The friend more dear than life to me. 
Ere long we both shall be with Thee ;• 
" Thy wiU be done." 



4 Should pining sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay, 
My Father, still I strive to say, 

" Thy will be done." 



5 If but my Minting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guesl^ 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest,— 
"Thy ?wVSl>oe ^oioib^ 
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6 Renew my wil. from day to day. 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 
" Thy wiU be done.** 



Then when on earth I breathe no more^ 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before^ 
I'll sing upon a happier shore, 

" Thy wiU be done." 



36. 



Rom, viii 28. 



OBI 



1 When I by faith the Saviour*s death 

Behold, and know Him mine. 
Sweetly my rising hours advance, 
And peaceftilly decline. 

• 

2 I can not doubt his bounteous lovOi 

So full, so free, so kind ; 
To His unerring, gracious will 
Be ev'ry wish resigned. 



Good when he gives, supremely good, 

Nor less when he denies ; 
Afflictions from Hia g:<raLe\ov)i&\kaaDA,« 

Are blessings in d\B|p;sABib. 



/, 



mere let it mi some h 
Beneath the slaugbt 



87. Rev. V. 15 

1 Glory to God on hig 
Let heaven and eartl^ 

Praise ye Hij 
His love and grace c 
Who all our sorrows 
Sing aloud evermore 

"Worthy the 



2 Jesus, our Lord and 
Bore sin's tremendou 



T'roioo TT/» XT»« 
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In bim we will rejoice. 
And make a cheerful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice^ 
" Worthy the Lamb I" 

i What though we change our plaoe^ 
Yet we shall never cease 

Praising His name : 
To Him our songs we bring, 
Hul Him our gracious King, 
And without ceasing sing, 

"Worthy the Lamb I" 



6 Let all the hosts above 
Join in one song of love, 

Praising His name : 
To Him ascrib^ be, 
Honour and majesty, 
Through all eternity: 

"Worthy the Lamb I" 



88. JPsaUm cxzziv. 1. SilC. 

1 Stand up and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of His choloQ\ 
Stand up and VAeaa \J![i^ "Usc^iwix ^^5s^ 
With heart aod wsval woftL-^^iii** 
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2 Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, 
Who would not fear His holy name^ 
And laud and magnify ? 

S Ob 1 for the living flame, 

From His own altar brought, 
To touch our lips, our mmds inspire^ 
And wing to heaven our thought I 

4 God is our strength and song, 

And His salvation ours ; 
Then be His love in Christ proclaimed 
With 8^1 our ransomed powers 

5 Stand up and bless the Lord, 

The Lord your Gk)d adore ; 
Stand up and bless His glorious name 
Henceforth for evermorew 

ICONTGOKEB^ 



89. 



LukeuA. 28. 



Awake ye saints, and raise your eyes 

And Uft your voices high ; 
Extol the sovereign love thaA shewi 
Oar Mi redemp^oa i^iiftu 
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Fast on the wings of time it flies^ 
Its coming nought can stay : 

It speeds with each revolving jear, 
With each declining day. 



3 Not many years their rounds shall rao^ 
Nor many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 



Then let the wheels of natore roll 

Yet onward to decay : *• 
We long to hail the rising sun, 

That brings th' eternal day. 

DODDBIDeS. 



40. 1 John iv. 19. Double CM. 

I We love Thee, Lord, because when we 

Had erred and gone astray, 
Thou didct recall our wandering souls 

Into the homeward way. 
When helpless, hopele&«i, we were lost 

In sin and sorrow^s night, 
Tliou did'st send forth, a gQA^ca^^'t«s^ 

or Thy benignaDt ^i|^t. 
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2 Because when we forsook Thy wbj% 

Nor kept Thy holy will, 
Thou wert not an avenging Judge^ 

But a gracious Father stiil. 
Because we have forgot Thee, Lord, 

But Thou hast not forgot, — 
'Because we have forsaken Thee^ 

But Thou forsakest not 

8 Because, Lord, Thou lovedst us 

"With everlasting love ; 
Because Thou gav'st Thy Son to die, 

That we might live above ; 
Because when we were heirs of wrath. 

Thou gav'st the hopes of heaven ; 
We love because we much have sinned, 

And much have been forgiven. 



41. 1 John il 1. P.M 

1 Thou, the contrite sinner's Friend! 
Who bving, lov*8t them to the end, 
On this alone my hopes depend. 

That Thou wilt plead ibr me. 

2 When weary in the Ohristian raoe^ 
Far off appears my resting plaoe^ 
And, fiiinUiig, I nualtrQi^ TVvt t?^o^ 



B Whan I have eired aod gone hDv, 

Abl friHn Uiine aod wiBdom's w»j, 

And Bse no glimoi'iiag. guioing nf. 

Still, SBTioar, plead for bm. 

i 'Wben Satan, by my sins made bold, 
Strivea rrom Tliy cross to loom mj hold, 
Then with Thy pitying anus enfold, 
And plead, oh 1 plead (or ma 

S And when my dying hour draini near, 
Dorlcened with anguish, guilt, and faar, 
Then to my biatitig a^t appear. 
Pleading in heaven for me. 

t When the fUll light of heavenly day, 
KeTeals my sin in dread array, 
Say Thou tiast washed them all away, — 
Ob I Bay Thou plead'st for me I 



42. HoTn. T. 1. P,1L 

1 I thought upon my Bins, and I was sad, 
Uy soul was troubled soro and filled 
with pain; 
J}attfieaIthou(thton3eBa&«.Tui'««&<^B^ 
Jfybeary grief was tQiiia4\o\is^ WBi^ 
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1 thought upon the law, the fieiy law. 

Holy, and just, and good in iU decree^ 
I looked to Jesus, and in Him I saw 

That law fulfilled, its curse endured 
for me. 



8 I thought I saw ai/ angry, frowning Gk)d, 
Sittmg as judge upon the great white 
throne ; 
My soul was overwhelmed, — ^then Jesus 
shewed 
His gracious face, and all my dread 
was gone. 



I saw my sad estate, condemned to die ; 
Then terror seized my heart and dark 
despair ; 
But when to Calvary I turned my eye, 
I saw the cross, and read forgiveness 
there. 



I saw that I was lost, far gone astray, 
No hope of safe return, there seemed 
to be; 

But Uien I heard that Jesus was the way, 
A new and living way prepared for me. 



Will I abides and never wander more, 
Walking along in fellowship with Qod. 



1 Hf sins areiblotted out, 
Since Jesus died fbr me ; 
My times are in a Fatlier's hana, 
My steps in His decree. 

S Jesus in heaven appeans 
For me to intercede ; 
And couaUess beneGts proclidni, 
" The Lord ia riaea indeed." 

S A Uttle child U free 

, Of carefulDeaB and guile, 
B^ta in a moUior's giiardian Jov«, 
And wails a Ikther's sndkh 



4 Father of spirits, hear, 

Make me this little child; 

May I delight myself in Thect 

By no miatjuat delllad. 
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44. 



Rev. xxii. lT-20. 



aiL 



1 The Spirit in our hearts 

Is whispering, Sinner, come 1 
The bride, the Church of Christ prodaim 
To all His children, como. 



Let him that heareth, saj 

To all about him, Come I 
Let him that thirsts for righteousnesa^ 

To Christ, the fountain, come ! 



./ Yes I whosoever will, 

Oh 1 let him freely come, 
And freely drmk the stream of life; 
'Tis Jesus bids him Come ; 



Lol Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, •* I quickly come ;" 

Lord, even so I I wait Thy hoar* 
«7e6ua^ my Saviour, come 1 



1 Hope of our hearts, Lord, appear, 
Tliou glorioua aUr of daj ; 
Sbins forth and chase the dreary nlglit, , 
With all our teiue, avrayl 

1 Strangers on earth, we wait for Thee; 
Oh I leave tlie Father's tbrooe ; 
Come with a shout of victaij, Lord, 
And claim ua aa ^j own- 

B Oh 1 bid the bright archangel now, 
The trump of God prepm, 
To call Thy Baiata— the quick, the dea^ 
To meet Thee in the air. 



( No resting-place we seek on earth, 
Ho loTelineas we see ; 
Out eye ia on the royal crown 
Prepared fbr us and Thee. 

fi Bnt^ dearest Lord, howerer bright 

That crown of joy abo^e, 

VbU la It to the bi^Ui b):;i\« 

Ot dwelL'ng In "S^ Vn&l 



I 



Of union with our living Head, 
Of fellowship with Thee ? 



T This joy e'en now on earth is ours • 
But only Lord, above, 
Our heart without a pang shall know 
The fuhiess of Thy love. 



8 There, near Thy heart, upon the thrcnu 
Thy ransomed bride shall see 
What grace was in the bleeding Lamb 
Who died to make her Iree. 



46. 



Acts H 2. 



0.1 



S Come as the Ore, *nd put^ our bcu 

IiSt our wbole soula an oOeliiig be 
To our Redeemer'! luuue. 



1 Oome as the dev, and sweetly bleai 
Tbia consecrated hour ; 
Kay barren minds be taught to own 
Thy fertilmng power. 

B Cone as tbe dorc^ and spread Thy yiugm 
The wings of peacedil love ; 
And let the Chunih on eartb become 
Bleat as tbe Church above. 



1 If Ood is mine, then [s^sent things 
And things to come are mine ; 
Tea, Christ, His Word, and Spirit toi\ 
Aiid gloi7 all divine. 

■ IT He is mine, then trora B}» lOTO 
He every trouble sends ; 
All things are worUng tot loj 15V>^ 
And bliss Hia roA ttAaaak. 
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3 If Ho is mine, I need not fear 
The rage of earth and heU. ; 
He will support my feeble powM^ 
Their utmost force repeL 



I If He is mine, let friends forsake^ 
Let wealth and honor flee ; 
Sure He who giveth me Hiinself 
Is more than these to me. 



If He is mine, I'll boldly pass 
Through death's tremendous yale*, 

Ho is a solid comfort when 
All other comforts fail. 



6 Oh I tell me. Lord, that Thou art miii^; 
What can I wish bemde ? 
My soul shall at the fountain liye, 
When all the streams are dried. 



48. Rev. T. 9. ail 

1 Sing we the song of those who stand 
Around the eternal throne, 
Of eyory kindred, dime, and lanc^ 
A multitade trnkoown. 



2 Lite's poor distinctiona Taniah Lera; 

lo-dajr. tlie joung:, llie old, 

Otir Saviour uid Uis flock ipptu, 

One Shepherd and one fbld. 



i Toil, trial, miffering still await 
On earth the pilgrim throi^i 
Yet learn we in our low estate. 
The Church triumpbaot's song. 



1 Worthy tbe Lamb fbr simiera litia, 
Cry tbe redeemed above, 
Bloteiog and honor to obtain, 
And OTerlasting love. 



6 Worthy the I^mb, on earth we sing, 
"Who died our sonla to save. 
Eencefortb, O Death I where is Ihy stiuis I 
Thy victoiy, Grare? 



• Then hallelujah t power and praise 
To God in Christ be givea ; 
Uay all who now this anthem r^««^ 
Bjtatnr the stnuu in beaTeo. 

uCunooifiBT 
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49. 



Rev, xiv. 4. 



CM. 



1 A pilgrim through this lonely world, 
The blessed &iviour passed : 
A mourner all His life was He, 
A dying Lamb at last 



2 That tender heart that felt for all, 
For all its life-blood gave ; 
It found on earth no resting*place, 
Save only in the grave. 



^ Such was our Lord ; and shall we fear 
The cross, with all its sdom 7 
Or love a faitliless, evil world, 
That wreathed His brow with thorn 7 



4 No, facing all its frowns or smilee, 
Like Him, obedient still, 
We homeward press through storm oi 
To Zion's blessed hilL [calm 
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60. Luke xxil 42. If 

1 One prayer I have, all prajers in one, 

When I am wholly Thine, 
Tliy will, my Grod, Thy will be done, 
And let that will be mine. 

2 All-wise, Almighty, and All-good, 

In Thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood, 
Are merciful and just. 

3 May I remember, that to Thee, 

Whate'er I have I owej 
And back in gratitude from me, 
May all Thy bounties flow. 

4 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed, 

When used as talents lent; 
Those talents only well employed 
When in Thy service bpent 

5 And thongh Thy wisdom takes a^way. 

Shall I arraign Thy will 7 
No, let me bless Thv name^ and ti^y^ 
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6 A pilgrim through the earth I roam, 
or nothing long possessed ; 
And all must fail when I go home, 
Por this is not my rest. 



Write but my name upon the roll 

Of Thy redeemed above ; 
Then, heart and mind and strength an< 

I'll love Thee for Thy love. [souJ 



61. 



1 Peter iL 25. 



S.»l 



I was a wandering sheep, 

I did not love the fold ; 
I did not love my Shepherd's voioe^ 

I would not be controlled. 



2 I was a wayward child, 
I did not love my home; 
I did not love my Father's yoioe^ 
I loved a&r to roam. 



8 The Shepherd sought His sheep^ 
The Father sought His child; 
Tb»v ibllowed mo o^et nqXq asA USi^ 
6W doier^ waato, a&^^wM. 



4 They ftnmd me nigh to death, 
Famiahsd, and bint, and lone ; 
Tliey bound me with the bands of htn^ 
Thof sared the wandering one> 

b Tbey washed my Slth away, 
They made me dean and fidr ; 
Tlie? brought me to my home in paaee, 
The long-sought wanderer ] 

A Jesas my Shepherd ia, 

Twos He that toTsd my sonl, 
Twaa He that washed me in Hii blooi!^ 
Iwaa He that made me whole. 

1 Twaa He that sought the lost, 

That Ibuad the wandering sheep ; 
Twas He that brought me to the CoH, 
TU He that still doth keep. 

8 I WHS a wandering sheep, 
I would not be controUed j 
But now I love the Shepherd'a Toiocv 
Hove, Hove the Ibid 1 

B I was a wayward child, 
I once prererred to roam; 
Out now I love my- Father's ydM, 
I lore, I love Hia home I 
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62. R(mL via 12. t, 7, K 

1 When I listen to Thy word, 

In Thy temple cold and dead ; 
When I cannot see Thee, Lord, 
All faith's little day-light fled, 

Sun of glory, 
Beam again around my head. 

2 Wlien Thy statutes I forsake, 

When my graces dimly shine^ 
When Thy covenant I break, 
Jesus, then remember Thine ; 

Check my wanderings, 
By a look of love divin& 

3 When Tliy heavenly dew distils, 

And my views, Lord, are clear, 
Clear and bright from Zion's hills^ 
Temper joys with holy fear ; 
Keep me watchful, 
Safe alone when Thou art near. 

4 When af&ictions cloud my sky. 

When the tide of sorrow flow% 
When Thy rod is lifted high, 
Let me on Thy love repose; 

Stay the rough wind. 
When Thy diiilling east wind blow% 
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When the yale of death appears, 
Faint and cold t?iis mortal clay, 

Kind Forerunner, soothe my fears, 
Light me through the darksome way, 

Break the shadows^ 
Usher in eternal day. 

J. TAYLOR. 



63. Pscdm cxxi. 1. C.^ 

1 Welcome days of solemn meeting I 

Welcome days of praise and prayer! 
Far from earthly scenes retreating. 
In your blessings we would share,— 

Sacred seasons, 
In your blessings we would share. 

2 Be Thou near us, blessed Saviour, 

Still at mom and eve the same ; 
Give us faith that cannot waver ; 
Kindle in us heaven's own flame,— 

Blessed Saviour, 
Kindle in us heaven's own flame. 

8 When the fervent prayer is glowing. 
Holy Spirit hear that prayer; 
When the song of praise is flowing, 
Let that song Thine impress bear,— 

Holy Spuit, 
Let that song Thine impress bear. 



I Enrth has ei 



2 TLiTB the bleat man, my SaTiour, i 

Tlie God I how bright He Bhtna 
And acatUra itifinits dehghta 
On cotiutlesB bapp/ mindB. 

3 Seriipha with elevated etrama, 



i .Jems, tlie Lord, their harps emplq 
JcBUB, m; (jod, tliej aing I 
Jesua, tbo lire of both our joj^ 
Sodnd awoet from ev'r/ atring. 

6 Kt.w let me mount and join thoir 
Aud be an angel too : 
Uy heart, my ear, my hand, my tou 
Qere'a joyful work for yotL 



S I woiild begin tbe mctio hen, 
And BO ni7 aoul Bhould rise: 
Oil I for anma hear'nly notes to t 
My praises to the skiea 1 



7 There ye that love my Savioor, dt, 
There I would Tain have place. 
Among your throng or at your feet, 
So I might Bee His &ce. 



56. Fueam cxlviiL 14 

1 Kearer, ray GSod, to Thee, — 

Nearer to The; 1 

Fen though it be a cnws' . 

That raissth me ; 

Still all my aoi^ shall be, 

Nearer, my Ood, to Thee^ 

Nearer to Thee I 



in my dreams I'd be 
IBT, my God, to Thee, — 
Nearer to Theot 
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8 There lei my way appear 

Steps unto heav'n ; 
All that Thou sendest me 

In mercy g^v'n; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 
Nearer to Thee 1 

4 Then with my wakhig thoughts 

Bright with Thy praiai^ 
Out of my stony grie& 

Bethel Til raise; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my Grod, to Thee, — 
Nearer to Thee 1 

$ And when on joyful wing, 

^ .^ Cleaving the sky ; 
Sun, moon, and stars ibrgoti 

Upward I fly; 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my Gk)d, to Thee,— 
Nearer to Thee I 



0& P«a2mxziil4. 0.11 

1 There is an hour when I must part 
With all I hold most de%r ; 
And li&, with its best hopes^ will Uwn 
As notUngnesB appear. 




t There is an hour when I muBt airik 

Bene&th the atroke of death ; 

Asd yield to Him who gave it &ist, 

H; •tniggling vital breath. 

8 Tiiere is an hoar when I must stand 
Befbre the judgment-eeat ; 
Acd all my sioE, and all mj foes, 
la awful vlsioii meeL 



i Tbere la an hour when I most look 
On one eternity; 
And nameleaa woe, or blissful lif^ 
My endless portion be. 

6 Saviour, then, in all my need 
Be near, be near to me: 
And let my soul, t>y stoadlkst EUth, 
Knd life and heaven in Time, 



1 When the spark of life is waniuB^ 
Weep not for me; 
When tho luiguid e.ve is straining. 
Weep not foe me. 
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When the feeble pulse is cetismg, 
Start not at its swift decreasing, 
'Tis the fettered soul's releasing ; 
Weep not f >r me. 

When the pangs of death assail me^ 

Weep not for me: 
Christ is mine, — He cannot fail me,— 

Weep not for me. 
Yes I though sin and doubt endeavor 
From His love my soul to sever, 
Jesus is my strength for ever; — 
Weep not for me. 



68. 



2 Tim. iv. 6. 



P.M 




I'm going to leave all my sadness, 

I'm going to change earth for heaven, 
There, there all is peace, all is gladnesa. 

There pureness and glory are given. 
Friends, weep not in sorrow of spirit, 

But joy that my time here is o'er; 
i go the good part to inlierit. 

Where sorrow and sui are no more. 

The shadows of evening are fleeing, 
Mom breaks on the city of light ; 

This moment day st&xta Vii\x> \m&|^ 
JStemity bursta on my »^^ 



The Grst-born redeemed from all trouble^ 
(The LambUmtwaaHlam in the throng,) 

Tlicir ardor in praising redouble ; — 
BraaU not on tlie ear Iha uew song 1 



B Fm goicg to tell their glad bUstj, 

To aliaie in their transports of praiBe, 
I'm going in garmeuta of gloiy, 

My voice to nuite with tlieir laji. 
Ve fetters corrupted, then leave me ; 

Tliou lx>dy of sin, droop and die ; 
Pains of earth, cease ye ever to grieve me. 

Prom you 'lis for ever I fly. 



1 Do not I love Tbee ? my Lord, 

Behold my heart, and see I 

And cast eac:h haled idol down, 

That darca to rival TLee. 



1 Do not I love Tliee from my eonl I 

Tben let me Dolhlng\QV«\ 

Dead be my heart to ttvetj Vfli 

Wlien JoBua O'umot TMy^«. 
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3 Is not Thy name melodioiis stiU, 

To mine attentive ear? 
Does not each pulse with pleasure bound 
My Saviour's voice to hear ? 

4 Thou know'st I love Thee, gracious Lord 

But oh I I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love Thee more 1 

DODDBIDaE. 



60. 



iSxod. jar, 16. 



P.M. 



1 Press forward and fear not; the billowp 

may roll, 
But the power of Jesus their rage can 

control ; 
Though waves rise in anger, their tumults 

shall cease, 
One word of His biddmg shall hush them 

to peace. 




2 Flress forward and fear hot; though trial 
be near, 
The Lord is our iefugQ--'wVLOiiL^<£ii^Eaai 
we fear? 



HIa itaS Is oar comfbcrt, onr Htfe-gnard 

HiiHKt; 
Then let us be BteadfasC and tnut in our 
God. 

B Prem Torward and fear not; be Htiong In 

the Lord, 
Intho power of His promise, the troth of 

His word; 
Through the sea and the desert oar path- 

vs/ may tend, 
But He who hath saved us will save to 

1 Frees fbrward aud &ar not ; well speed 

on oar way ; 
Why aboold we e'er shrink fhnn our path 

in dismay ? 
We tread but toe road which our Leader 

has trod; 
Then let us press forward, and Imst ]n 

our God. 



1 Let ainaers saved gire Ijianks and dng 
Of mercies paet, of joys to come ; 
The Lord their Saviour is aud kin^i 
The cross their \u^, ui^ V<».'se>'B' '^lA 
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2 Let sinners saved give thanks and siog^^ 
Sweet is the subject of their song — 
Who, made the children of a king. 
Expect to sit in heaven ere long. 

3 Let sinners saved give thanks and sing^ 
The Lord has kept in dangers past ; 
And oh I sweet thought, the Lord wiU 

bring 
His people safe to heaven at last 

■ 

4 Let sinners saved give thanks and sing-^ 
Of Jesus sing through all their days ; 

In heaven their golden harps they'll Btring^ 
And then for ever sing His praise. 



62. Eeb. zL 16. SJC 

1 I have a home above, 

From sin and sorrow free; 
A mansion which eternal lore 
Designed and formed for mo. 

2 My Father's gracious hand 

Has buUt this sweet abode ; 
From everlasting it was planned— 
My dwellirg-place with Grod. 



E . 



n 

3 Uj Saviour's predooa blood 

Has inade mj title aure; 
He passed through death's dark mg^nit 
flood 
To mkke my rest aecnre. 

4 Tbe Comforter U como, 

The earnest lias been giren ; 

He leads me onirard to the home 

Beserred for ma in heaveiu 

5 Loved ones are gone before, 

Whose pilgrim days are done ; 

I goon shall greet them on that alioro 

Where partings ore oskuown. 



And perfect love is o'er them all, 
Though fer above oar sight 

S Beloved, "itisweUl" 

Though deep aod sore the Bmart, 
The hand that woaada knows how to bi 
Ajid heal the broken heart. 
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3 DcloTCil, 'it is well!" 

Tlinugh soTDw clouds onr wi 
'Twill only makB tlio jny more i 
Tiict uslicra in the day. 



L I h'jST a Toipo at dawn of day, 

And to my heart it acoma to sa; 

Wlien sorrow dima hope'a brig! 

" There's rest in 

1 I hear it at the Bveniag tide, 
When fitful shadowa round us f 
Still whispering gently at niy si 
''Tnere'sreat In 

3 E'en at dood'h busy bonr I heai 
TLo same sweet worda accost n 
With potcer to sta? the rising t 



15 



4 Bleetwordsl which ten of naught btttjoj, 
Of endless rost without aXiojj 
Well may they oft our thoughts employ— 
" There's rest in heaven." 

6 Spirit of life and love divine, 
8ubdue my heart and make it thine, 
That I may dwell upon as mine, 

That " rest in heaven.** 



66. 



FhiL iv. 6. 



CM. 



1 Prayer is the breath of God in man, 
Retnmmg whence it came ; 
Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising flame. 

% It g^yes the burdened spirit ease^ 
And soothes the troubled breast; 
Yields comfort to the mourning soul. 
And to the weary rest. 



8 The prayers and praises of the saints^ 
like preaous odors sweet, 
Ascend and spread a rich perfume 
AroBod the mercy-Beoct. 



r 



To Him tbere'8 mnaio m a 
And beauty in a tear. 



5 The hxunMe enpplifln t can 

To have hit vrsota Bupi 

ffince He for Binnen Inten 

Who oooe forebmeni di 



r 



66. 



IMtaiXTiiLl 



1 Thee will 1 10?% iny >tnv 
Thee vill I knra, mjteg 
Thee wQl I lore withaU 
In an Thy woik^ and ' 



vm V « 



*»*« . 
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3 In darknesa williagly I strayed ; 

I beard Thee, yet from Tbee I roved ; 
Far wide my wandering thoughia were 
spread, 
Tby creatures more than Ttiee T loved ; 
And now, if more at length I see, 
Tis through lb; light, and comes fioED 
Tbee. 

i I thank Thee, uocreated Sun, 

That Thy bright beams on me have 
ebined, 
I thank Thee, who host overthrovra 

My Ibea, and healed my wounded mtnd; 
I thank Tbee, whose enliveaing vidoe 
Bids oiy lieed heart in Thee rejoice. 

G Uphold me ia the upward race, 
Nor suflbr me again to stray ; 

Strengthen my foei with steady pace 
StiL to press forward in Thy w^ : 

Let all my powers, with all tUeir might 

la Tbj sole glorj now UDite. 

fl Tbee will I love, my joy, my crown, 

Thee will I love, my Lord, my God, 

Tbee will I love, beneath Thy frown, 

Or smile — Thy Eceptro, or Tliy rod ; 

What though my desb aud heart decay, 

Tbee shall I love in endless day. 
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67. G^ Ti L P.M 

1 Look Thou with pity on a brother's fall, 
But dwell not with stem anger on his 

fault; 
The grace of God alone holds thee, holds 

all; 
Were that withdrawn, thou too wonldst 

swerve and haltL 

2 Lead back the wanderer to the Saviour^ 

fold; 
That were an action worthy of a saint; 
But not in malice let the crime be told, 
Nor publish to the world the eyil taint. 

8 The Saviour suffers when Ejs children 
slide ; 
Then is His holy name by men bla§- 

pheiped, 
And He afresh is mocked, and crucified, 
Even by those His bitter death redeemed. 

4 Rebuke the sin, but yet in love rebuke^ 
Feel as one member in another's pain ; 
Wean back the soul that His fiur path 



1 Votdd'st them ba iriw and know tbe 
Lordt 
VoaM'Bt thoa believe aright T 



I Hem to tbe spring where waters flow, 
Toqamoh oar heat of da; 
Here la the tree where troth doth grow. 
To lead our lives therein. 

S Here Is tne Judge that stints the strife, 
When men's devices fail ; 
Here ia the bread that feeds tbe lUb 
Whicb death can not oaaaiL 



4 nw Udii^ of salvation dear 
Come to onr ears from henoe; 
"na fortress of our fkith is hare, 
Our shield, and our defense. 

6 Bead not this book in any ease 
But with a single eye ', 
Bead not bnt Srat deeire CjoSa ig, 
Tc ondetattuid thereby. 
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6 Pray still in faith with this respect^ 
To fructify therein ; 
That knowledfife may bring this effect) 
To mortify ihy sin. 

1 Then happy thou in all thy lifOi 
TVliatso to thee befalls ; 
Yea 1 doubly happy shalt thou be, 
When Otod by death thee calls. 

QBESSOP. 



68. Tkess. iil 13. PJL 

1 Breast the wave, Christian, when it is 

strongest ; 

Watch for day, Christian, when the 
night^s longest ; 

Onward and onward still be thine en- 
deavor. 

The rest that remaineth will be for ever. 

2 Fight the fight, Christian; Jesoa is o'er 

thee; 
Bun the race, Christian; heaven is before 

thee; 
He who hath promised faltereth never; 
The love of eternity flows on for evei^ 
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B Lift the eye, Cbrisliaii, Just as it dosetb; 
B^se the heart, Christian, ere it reposetli; 
These (rem the love of Christ nothing 

shall sever; 
MooDt when thj work ia done — pnuae 

ffim £>r ever. 



1 Jesus our Lord I to Thee we coll, 
Thoa art our life, our hope, oar all; 
And we have nowhere else to flee, 
No sajictuaiy, Lord, but Thee. 

2 Whatever foes or fears betide, 

In Tlij' dear preeonce let ua hide ; 
And while ne rest oar souls on Tbee, 
Do Thou our sanctuarf be. 

S Quichly the da^ of ligbt draws nigh, 
Or wo may bow our heads and die ; 
But, ohl what joy this witness pvBfl I 
Jesua, our sanctuary, lives. 

4 He from the grave our dust will raise. 
We in the heavene shall siug His pnuM; 
And when in glory we appear, 
Hell bo our sanctuary there. 
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7L EccUa, xi. 6. &1C. 

1 Sow in the mom thy seed, 
At eve hold not thine hand ; 
To douht and fear give thou no heedr— 
Broad-cast it o'er the land. 



Beside all waters sow, 
The high- way furrows stock; 

Drop it where thorns and thistles groW| 
Scatter it on the rock. 



3 The good, the finitful ground, 

Expect not every where ; 
O'er hill and dale, by plots, 'tis found; 
Gro forth then every where. 

4 Thou know'st not which may thriTQ^ 

The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ aliye, 
When and wherever strown ; 

6 And duly shall appear. 

In verdure, beauty, strengdi, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the esTy 
And thf fUll com at length. 



6 Thou oanst not toil m v^j 

Gold, heat, and moist, and diy, 
Sball (beter and mature the gmiii, 
For gamera in the sky. 

. 1 HeDce, nhen Ui 



The dar of Qod ui come, 

uiRei ret _ 
And neaTen cry, " Harvwt home." 



The annl reapeis shall descend, 



1 And are we yet alive, 

And see esch other's faoe 1 

Qloiy and praise to Jesui grre 

Fot His redeeming; grace I 

3 Preserred by power dirine, 
To full salvation here, 
Again in .Tesu'a praise we Jtnn, 
And in Uia sight appear. 

S What troubles have we seen, 
What conflicla have we passed, 
Fightings without and fears vrithln, 
Since we assembled last ' 
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4 But out of all the Lord 

Hath brought us by His lovu; 
And still He doth liis help afiforay 
And hides our life above. 

6 Then let us make our boast 
Of His redeeming power, 
Which saves us to the uttermost) 
Till we can sin no more. 

6 Let us take up the cross, 
Till we the crown obtain ; 
And gladly reckon^ all- things loss, 
So we may Jesus gain. 

WESLST* 



73. LtOte xviiL 1. lat 

1 Prayer was appointed to convey 
The blessings God designs to give ; 
Long as they live should Christians pfay, 
For only while they pray they live, 

2 The Christian's heart his prayer indltefl^ 
He speaks as prompted from within ; 
The Spirit his petition writes. 

And Christ receives and gives it Id 



i And ivJIt tliou 

When Christ steads waitii 

My soul, Uiou hast a Friend Oa bigh j 
Ariae and try tbj interest there. 

4 ir paiDS afflict or wrongs oppress 
If cares distract or fears dismay, 
If guilt deject, if alu distress. 
The remady'fl before thee — Pray. 

6 Tis prayer supports the soul that's weak, 
Though thoughts bo brukeo, laogoaga 



6 Depend on Hitn — thou canst not fail ; 
Uake all thy wants and wishes known; 
Fear not — Hia merits must prevail ; 
Ask what tbou wilt, it shall be dona. 



74. Romans xiii 2B. P.M. 

1 Boon and for ever the breaking of day 
Sball chase all the night-clouds of son 

Soon and for ever wall see as we're seen, 
And know the deep meaning of tbinga 
that hare been — 
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Where fightings Ndthout and confilcts 
within 
Shall weary no more in the warfare 
with sin- 
Where tears and where fears and where 
death shall be never, 
Christians with Christ shall be soon 
and for ever. 

2 Soon and for ever the work shall be done, 
The warfare accomplished, the Tictory 
won; 
Soon and for ever the soldier lay down 
The sword for a harp, the cross for a 
crown : 
Then sink not in sorrow, despond not in 
fear, 
A glorious to-morrow is brightening 
and near, 
When — ^blessed reward for each faithful 
endeavor — 
Christians with Christ shall be^ soon 
and for ever 1 



75. Fsakn Izxiil 26. PJC 

1 Pass away earthly Joy— 
Jesus is mine I 
Break every morUi^ t\Q — 
Jesosi IB roiodX 



Daik is tbe tvOdenien ; 
D[staDt tliD rsBting-placei 
Jems alone can bleEa; 
JeBUB is mine I 

I Tempt not my soul awav^— 
Jesus is mine 1 
Here would I ever stay — 

FGruliing tiiinga of cl^r 
Bom but for one brief tUj, 
Pass from my heart away — 
JeauB a nune I 

S Fare ye well, dreams of iiiflM ■ 

ILue U a dawning bright 
Jesua U mine 1 

All tbat my soul bas tried 

XfiA but a dismal Toid ; 

Jesus has mtisQed — 

Jeans is mine 1 

A Farewell mortality— 

Welcome eterai^f — 

Jesus is mioe I 

Welcome ye scenes of rort^ 

Welcome ye mar" — "~* 

Welcome a Savii 

Jmru is inlii«\ 
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76. P»dlm 1x7. 2. 0.11. 

1 There ifl an eye that never sleeps 

Beneath the wing of night ; 
There is an ear that never shuts. 
When sink the beams of light! 

2 There is an arm that never tiros, 

When human strength gives way ; 
There is a love that never fails^ 
When earthly loves decay. 

3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs : 

That arm upholds the sky ; 
That ear is filled with angel songg ; 
That love is throned on high. 

4 But there^s n power which man can wield« 

When mortal aid is vain. 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach, 
That listeniug ear to gam. 

5 That power is prayer; which aoan on 

high 
Tlirough Jesus to the throne, 
And moves the hand which mores the 
world, 
To bring salyatAOti ^^nw 



77. Euk. xxxi7. 33. 1.1 

1 gracious Shepherd I bind na 

With cords of love to Thee, 
And Bverraore ramiiid na 

Hoiv mercy sat ua fteo. 
Oh I ma? Thy Holy Spirit 

Sot thia before our ejea, 
That we Th; death and merit 

AboTe all elae may prize. 

9 We «re of our salvation 

Assured through Thy love; 
Tet oh 1 on each occasion 

How fiiithless do n-e provel 
Tbou host oar siTis furgiven — 

Then leaving all behind, 
"We would preaa on to heaven, 

Bearing the prize in mind. 

S Qiant us henceforth, dear SavEom; 

While m this vale of teara. 
To look to Thee, and never 

Give way to anxious fears. 
Thon, Lord, wilt not forsake ni^ 

Though we are oft to blame ■, 
Ob I let Thy love tUen nmltB Tia 

Hold laat Thy tiulJb aQloa-iiaa. 
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78. 1 John I n. aiC 

1 Walk in the light! so shalt thou know 

Tliat fellowship of love, 
His Spirit only can bestove, 
Who reigns in light above. 

2 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt find 

Thy heart made truly His, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 



8 Walk in the light ! and sin abhorred 
Shall ne'er defile again ; 
The blood of Jesus Christ the Lord 
Shall cleanse from every sin. 

4 Walk in the light I and eWthe tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Glory shall chase away its gkom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 



6 Walk in the light I and thou shatt 
Thy path, thougA thorny, bright, 
For God by grace shall dwell in tluM^ 
And God H.\madl£ \a "^^^^ 
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79. 1 P«^ ii 21, 22, 23. 0.U 

1 What grace, Lord, and beauty shono 

Around Thy steps below I 
What patient love was seen m all 
Thy life and death of woe 1 

2 For ever on Thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung ; 
Yc^t no ungentle murmuring word 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revil^-^ 

Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 
Unwearied in forgiveness stUl, 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 Oh I g^ve us hearts to love like The^^ 

like Thee, Lord, to grieve 

Far more for other^s sins, than aQ 

The wrongs that we receive. 

6 One with ThyselfJ may every eye 
111 us. Thy brethren, see 
That gentieness and'graco t\ieL\.^'rai<^ 
From anion, Lord, witli T\ie«. 
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80* John zz. 28. P.M 



1 Jesus, Thy name I love^ 
All other names above, 

Jesus my Lord I 
Oh I Thou art aU to me, 
Nothing to please I see, 
Nothing apart from Thee^ 

Jesus my Lord I 



2 Thou, blessed Son of God, 
Hast bought mo with Thy blood, 

Jesus my Lord I 
Oh I how great is Thy love^ 
All other loves above^ 
Love that I daily prove, 

Jesus my Lord I 



8 When unto Thee I fiee^ 
Thou wilt my refuge be^ 

Jesus my Lord I 
What need I now to ibap? 
What earthly grief or cara^ 
Since Thou art ever near? 

Jesus my Lord 1 




4 Soon Thoa wilt come ag^ I 
I shall be happy ttmo, 

Jcsua my Lord I 
Then Tliiue own fice I'll bbo, 
Then I slioU like Thee bo, 
Then evermore with Thee, 

Jeau3 my Lord 1 



81. 

1 There IE 



■I IL 28. 



P.M, 



a raornmg star, my sou], 
mere is a monting star; 
"Twill fiooobe ceBr and bright, though now 
It Bccma so dim and Tar. 
And wbcD time's stars have come and gonc^ 
.\nd ever/ mist ofi^arth has flowo, 
That better star nhall riao, 
un this world's clouded skies, 
To shine fijr ever. 

3 The night is well nigh spent, my mhJ, 
The niglit is wl'U nigh spent, 
And, soon above our heads shall sMoo 
A glnrious firmament; 
Unutterably pure and bright — 
Tlie Lamb once slain, its porToct light— 
A liglit unchanging and divine, 
A star tliat shall unclouded shine, 
Dcseeuding never. 
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82. 1 John !▼. 8. PJC 

* 

1 We can not always traoe the way, 
Where Thou, our gracious Lord, dost 

move, 
But we can always surely say. 
That Thou art love. 



2 When fear its gloomy doud will fling 
O'er earth— our souls to heaven above 
As to their sanctuary spring, 
For Thou art love. 



3 When mystery shrouds our darkened 
path, 
Wp*11 check our dread, our donbts re* 

prove ; 
In this our soul sweet comfort hatfa, 
That Thou art love. 



4 Yes I Thou art love— a truth like thiB 

Can every gloomy thought remove^ 

And turn all tears, all woes to bUn; 

Our Qod. is loveu 
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Sa. iMniciT.34, PJC 

• 

1 I Journey through a desert' drear and 

wild, 
Fet is mj heart hj such sweet thoughts 

beguiled, 
Of Him on whom I lean, mj streng^ 

my stay, 
I can forget the sorrows of the way. 

2 Thoughts of His love—ihe root of every 

g^race 

Which finds in this poor heart a dwell- 
ing-place ; 

The sunshine of my soul, than day more 
bright, 

And my calm pillow of repose by night 

8 Thoughts of His sojourn in this vale of 
tears — 
The tale of love unfolded in those yoam 
Of sinless suffering and patient grace, 
I love again — and yet again to trace. 

4 Thoughts of His death — upon the cross I 
gaze, 
And there behold ita aad. -jeX. \!i^i2i&&% 
raya; 
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Beacon of hope, which lifled up on high, 
Illumes with heavenly light tho tear- 
dimmed eye. 

5 Thoughts of His coming — ^for that joyful 

day 

In patient hope I watch, and wait, and 
pray ; 

The day draws nigh, the midnight sha- 
dows flee ; 

Ohl what a sun-rise will that advent bel 

6 Thus, while I journey on my Lord to 

meet^ 
My thoughts and meditations are so 

sweet 
Of llim on whom I lean^ my strengthi 

my stay, 
I can forget the sorrows of the way. 



84. Exodus zv. 2. 0, 6, 8. 

1 Jehovah is our strength, 

And He shall bo our song; 
We shall o'crcome at length, 

Although our foes bo strong: 
In vain dotli Satan then oppose, 
Tho Lord is slrow^ox \,\\8iTi Wv&Vs^oik. 



9 The lord our refuge ii, 
And eTsr will remain; 
Since Hb haih made us Hil, 

He will our causa muntun; 
In vaiD OUT enemiea oppose, 
For Qod ia stronger ttiaa His Gma 



3 The Lord otir porUon ia, 

What can vie wish for moref 
Aa long as we are Hti^ 

We nerer can be poor : 
Tn vain do earth and hell oppose, 
FoT Qod is stronger tbau Hts foe*. 



4 TheLordoi 

He knows our eveir need ; 
And KDca we now are His, 

His care our soula will feed: 
In Tain do an and death appoaa. 
For Giod is atroi^er than Uia foes, 

5 Our Qod our Father is, 

Our names are on Hia heart; 
We ever shall be His, 

He ne'er Trom us nill part: 
In vain the world and flash oppoa^ 
For (hid is stronger than H^a Eoc«. . 
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86. Jolm xril li. t, { 

1 OLambofGkxlI still keep me 

Near to Thy wounded dde ; 
Tls only then in safety 

And peace I can abide 1 
What foes and snares surround me 1 

What doubts and fears within I 
The grace that sought and found me^ 

Alone can keep me clean. 

2 Tis only in Thee hiding, 

I feel my life secure- 
Only in Thee abiding, 

The. conflict can endure : 
Thine arm the yict'ry gaineth 

O'er every hateful foe ; 
Thy love my heart sustaineth 

In all its cares and woe. 

B Soon shall my eyes behold Tbe» 

With rapture, lace to ikoe; 
One half hatii not been told me 

Of all Thy power and grace: 
Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 

The wondeis of Thy love, 
Shall be the endless story 

Of aH T\;^ Mintei^ «Jt)OT«. 
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86. 



Oxfitiiie. 



P.1L 



1 Long did I toil, and know no earthlj 
rest; 
Far did I rove, and fonnd no certain 
home; 
At last I sought them in His sheltering 
breast, 
Who opes His arms and bids the weary 
oome; 
In Christ I found a home, a rest divine, 
And I since then am His, and He is mine. 



. 2 Yes I He is mine I and naught of earthly 
things-^ 
Not all the charms of pleasure, wealth, 
or power, 
Die &me of heroes or the pomp of kings— 
Crould tempt me to forego His love an 
hour; 
** Qo, worthless world,** I cry, " with all 
that's thine ; 
Go^ I mj Saviour's am, and He is mine/' 

8 The good I have is fiom His stores sup- 
plied, 
The ill is orJywhat He deems the 
best; 
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He for my friend, Vm rich with naught 

beside, 
And poor without Him, though of all 

posscst: 
Changes may come — I take, or I resign. 
Content while I am His, and He is min& 

4 Whate*er may change, in Him no change 

is seen— 
A glorious sun that wanes not) nor 
declines ; 
Above the clouds and storms He walks 
unseen. 
And sweetly on His people's darkness 
shines: , 

All may depart-— I fret not nor repine. 
While I my Saviour's am, and He is mine. 

5 While here alas I I know but half His 

love. 
But half discern Him, and but half 
adore ; 
But when I meet Him in the realms 
above, 
I hope to love Him better, praise Hun 
more, 
And feel and tell amid the choir divine^ 
How fully I am His, and He is mina 



1 Be merciful to ma, Qod I 
Be merciful to m^ 
Boc thoogli I unk beneath Thj ro^ 
Tet do I trust in Thee. 



9 mion art m; lefiig^e, and I know 

iij burden Thou doit bear, 

And I would seek, where'er I go. 

To Mat on Thee m7 care, 

B Thoalniowe«t,Iiard,m}rfleahhowIM^ 

Strong though aiy apirit be ; 

Oh I Uiea a^t, when foea aasai]. 

The soul that oUnga to Thee. 

4 And, gracious Lord, whato'er befidi, 

A thankiiil heart be miae— 

A heart that answers to Thj call, 

One that is wholl? Thine. 

'I And aaj 1 ne'er rorget that Thoa 
Wilt soon return again, 
Aad tboae who love Tb? •Aiimu^^ts^ 
Shall Bbiaa in g^tr; W^n. 
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88. Psdhn czliz. 1--L P.IC 

1 Praise ye Jehoyah, praise the Lord most 

holy, 
Who cheers the contrite, girds with 

strength the weak ; 
Praise Him who will with glory crown 

the lowly, 
And with salvation beautify the meek. 

2 Praise ye the Lord for all His loving- 

kiodne&s, 
And all the tender mercies He hath 

shown; 
Praise Him who pardons all our sin and 

blindness, 
And calls ns sons, and takes xa fbr His 

own. 



8 Praise ye Jehovahl source of eyeiyblets- 
ing— 

Before His gifts earth's richest boons are 
dim; 

Besting in Him, His peace and joy pot* 
sessing, 

Ail things are oaxBi iloc ^« \a^« sU In 
Him* 
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4 Pniae ye tiie Father t QoA the Lord who 
gayeua^ 
With fbll and perfect lore, Hia only 

Son; 
Fftkiae ye the Son who died Himself to 

. save us 1 
Praise ye the Spirit I praise the Three in 
One. 



89. IMmzzzliT. Doable aX 

1 Thoa art my hiding-place, Lord! 

Jn Thee I pat my tmst ; 
Bnoouraged by Thy holy word, 

A feeble child of dost : 
I have no argument beside, 

I urge no other plea ; 
And 'tis enough my Saviour died. 

My Sayiour died for me 1 

3 When storms of fierce temptation beot^ 

And fhrious foes assail, 
ICy refuge is the mercy-seat, 

My hope within the vaiL 
From strife of tongues and bitter wordS| 

My spirit flies to Thee; 
Joy to my heart the tho\ig\i\i ^SSot^ 

iijr Saviour died for ixie\ 



I 
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) 'ifid trials heavy to be bonus 

When mortal strength is vain — 
A heart with grief and anguish ton^^ 

A body racked with pain — 
Ah I what could give the sufferer rest^ 

Bid every murmur flee, 
But this, the witness in my breast^ 

My Saviour died for me ! 

4 And when Thine awful voice oommanda 

This body to decay, 
'And life in its last lingering sands. 

Is ebbing fast away — 
Then, though it be in accents weak, 

And faint and tremblingly. 
Oh I give me strength in death to speak, 

" My Saviour di^ for me 1" 



90. 



Ooloas. ill 11. 



P^ 



1 Jesus, my Saviour, look on me I 
For I am weary and opprest ; 

I come to cast my soul on Thee; 
Thou art my rest. 

2 Look down on me, for I am weak; 
I feel the toilsome journey's length ; 
Thine aid omn\po\ATitl «i&c^\ 

Thou. «rt m^ «Xx«ii^!^ 



I I am bewildered on my way ; 
Dark aod tempestuouB U the nigbt; 
Obi abed Thoa fonh aomn cheerii^ raj; 
Thon art my Ughb 

i I hear the storms around me rise, 
But, nhen T dread th' impending shock, 
Mj spirit to her refiige flies i 
Thou art mj rock. 

S When the accuser flings his darts, 
I ktcdc to Thee — my terrors cease ; 
Tbj OTOBS a hidipg-place imparla ; 
Thou art my peace. 

S Standing alone cm Jordan's brin^ 

In that tiemendons, latest aMk, 

Tboa wilt not suffer Die to sink ; 

Tboa an my U&. 

1 Then wnt my every want supph-, 

Gven to tbe end, whate'or beftU ; 

nirougb life, in death, etenially. 

Thou art my dL 
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OL Bd>. ir. 15. OJC 

1 JesuSy my sorrow lies too deep 

For buman ministiy : 
It knows not how to tell itself 
To anj but to Thee. 

2 Thou dost remember still, amid 

The glories of God's throne, 
The sorrows of mortality, 
For thej were once Thine own. 

5 YesI for as if Thou would'st be Qod, 

E*en in Thy misery, 
There's been no sorrow but Thine own 
Untouched by sympathy. 

4 Jesus, my fainting spirit rings 
Its fearfulness to Thee ; 
Thine eye at least can penetrato 
The douded mystery. 

6 It is enough, my precious Lmd, 

Thy tender sympathy ! 
There ia no sorrow e'er so deep 
But I may Y>i\n|^ \a 'I^ya^ 






ea. lAbrLS. 8.S.& 

1 JcMi^ I loTB Thee t Thon dost kuow 
How trae m; love, how deep mj woe ; 

Almost too deep to bear I 
Bqt Than wilt guide me hj Thj hand, 
SnoDg In Tbj strength I jet may Oaiti, 

Still lesticg in Th; care. 

3 Thon wilt not leare the weakest one; 
ThoQgb everf oatward hope be gone, 

I know ttiat Thon art aigb ; 
Uao knows not wbnt my BufTeringa are, 
He can not know; he would not caie; 

But Tbou art Bjtapaiiif. 

3 Thou wilt not let mj footstepB ^U, 
Nor let me, joumejdng throngh this Tal«^ 

Bring en Thy Gospel Bhame ; 
Though naught is mine but sin and woe, 
Yet in Thy righleousuesa I go. 

And triumph in TLj noma 

A And when the Intter cup ia pas^ 
And when I sink in deaih at ]aSt, 

It is to be witli Thee ; 
To cone with Tbce in clouda oflieatva, 
Bansomed, pnre, holy, ThVae, &i^-««a, 
Erer to niza. ^tiv l^ieo. 
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93. Aa2m tttit. 9. aid 

1 It 18 Thy hand, my God t 

Mj Borrow comes from Thee— 
I bow beneath Thy chastening rod ; 
Tis love that bruises me. 

2 I would not murmur, Lord, 

Before Thee I am dumb— 
Lest I should breathe one murmoriiig 
word, 
To Thee for help I come. 

l£y God I Thy name is Jjove, 

A Father's hand is Thine; 
With tearM eye I look aboTe^ 

And cry, "Thy will be mina" 

4 I know Thy will is right, 

Though it may seem severe; 
Thy path is still unsullied ligh^ 
Though dark it oft appear. 

6 Jesus for me hath died ; 

Thy Son Thou didst not spare ; 

pierced hands, HABYAofi^^iiAfti^ 
Thy love for me deo\ax« 



6 Hera my poor heart con TeSt-~ 
M7 Qod] it cleavea ki Thee; 
Tbj will Is love, Thine end Is olett. 
All Tork for good to me. 



84. 



JSmioAxliL IC 



FJL 



1 I knoir not the waj I am goiiWi 

But well do I know mj Guide ; 
With a child-like traat I give my band 

To the mighty Friend by my aide. 
The only tbiog that I say to Him, 

As He takes it, is : " Hold it that, 
Su&r me not to lose my way, 

And bring me home at lasL" 

1 As when some helpless wandner. 

Alone in nn iinkoowu land, 
Tells the guide bis destined place ofreit^ 

And leaves all else ia bis hand: 
Tis home, 'tis boine that we wiah to 

He who giudes us may chooae the way; 
little we beed what palb we take. 
If nearer home each (ky. 
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95. Bom. xiiL IL PJC 

] One sweetly solemn thought^ 
Comes to me o*er and o'er — 
I am nearer home to-daj 
Than I ever have been befixreu 



2 Nearer my Father^s house, 

Where the many mansions be ; 
Nearer the great white throne ; 
Nearer the crystal sea ; 

8 Nearer the bound of life. 

Where we lay onr burdens dofwn; 
Nearer leaving the cross ; * 

Nearer gaining the crown. 

4 But lying darkly between, 

Wind&g down through the ni^t^ 
Is the deep and unknown stream, 
That leads at last to the lights 

• 

6 Jesus, perfect my trust, 

Strengthen the hand of my ftitfa : 
Let me teelTbe^ noax 'vhsn I stano 
On tba edg^a QS\Yi«idQiQK^cX.te&u 



6 Feel Thee near when m 

Are slipping over the 

For it may be, I'm near 

Hearer now than I U 



1 Aileep iD Jenul blessed sleepi 
From which none ever wakea to n 
A. aiha and andiatarbed repose, 
TJnbroken b/ the last of foes I 



S Asleep in J«siia I peaceful re«t I 
Whose iraking is supremely blest : 
No Ibar. no woe shall dim that hour 
That manifeela Iha Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus I oh I forme 
Maj such a bllssflil refi^ bet 
Securely shall my aehes Ue, 
Vai'D'ng the summonn fcom oaVv^. 



112 

5 Asleep in Jesus I time nor space 
Debars this precious hiding-plaoe; 
On Indian plains or Northern sno^^es 
Believers find the same repose. 

6 Asleep in Jesus I far fix>m Thee 

Thj kindred and their graves maj be I 
But thine is still a blessed sleep, 
From which none ever wakes to weep, 
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E^. i7. 8. 



PJ 



Jesus, we rest in Thee, 
In Thee ourselves we hide; 

Laden with guilt and misery. 
Where oould we rest beside? 

'Tis on Thy meek and lowly breast 

Our weary souls alone can rest. 



2 Thou holy One of God I 
The Father rests in Thee, 
And in the savor of that blood 

Once shed on Calvary. 
The curse is gone— through Thee we^ 

blest*, 
God rests in Thee— \ti TVi^ 'w^ -ws^ 
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S Tbe duTM oT dn and fear — 

Tfa; trath our bondage broke ; 
Oar happy Bpirita lore to wear 

Thy light and easy joke. 
The lave which fills our grateful breut 
ii^ee duty joy, and labor rest. 



4 Soon the br^ht, glorious day^ 

The iBBt ofCJod shall come; 

Sorrow and eia shall pass away, 

And we shitU reach one home: 

Then of the promiEed land poeweaec 

Our Knila ahall kiioir etenul net. 



* It. 13. 



OH. 



1 Take comfort^ Chiiatians, yAtn yom 

In JesuB lUl asleep ; 
Their better being never ends — 
Why then dejected weep 7 

1 Why inconsoUble, as those 
To whom no hope is girenT 
J>eatli is the mesaeD^i (^ -^kua, 
Aai calls tbe aovdto'\:iQ».''B^ 
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8 As Jesus died, and rose agaixi, 
Yictorious fjrom the dead; 
So His disciples rise, and reign 
With their triumphant Head. 

4 The time draws nigh, when from the 

clouds 
Christ shaU with shouts descend ; 
And the last trumpet's awful roice 
The heavens and earth shall rend. 

5 Then they who live shall changed be^ 

And they who sleep shall wake ; 
The graves shall yield their ancient 
charge, 
And earth's foundations shake. 

6 The saints of God, from death set firee^ 

With joy shall mount on high ; 
The heavenly hosts with praises load. 
Shall meet them in the sky. 

Together to their Father's hoose^ 

With joyful hearts they go; 
And dwell for ever with the Lorcii 

Beyond the reach of woa 

8 A few short years of evil past) 
We leach the happy shore, 
Where death-divided Mexvda at l«i* 
Shall in Bel to part no moi^. 



ae. Ada y^ Si. PJ 

I My wnl, go boldly forth, 
Fnaske this sinful earth ; 
What hath it beeo to thee 

But paia and aonvwl 
And thiak'sC thou it will be 

Better to-moirovr 7 

S WIi; art thoa for dekj? 
Tboa ciun'at not here to art^ ; 
What lak'Bt thou for thj pan 

But heavenly pleaauret 
Where then should be thy heart 
But Where's thy treaiuro ? 

3 Thj God, thy Head's above ; 
There ii the world of lore ; 
UaoBione there purchased are. 

By Chrlat'B own merit, 
Per theee He doth prepare 
Thee by Hia Spirit 

4 Lord Jeatu, take my apirit, 
I troBt Thy lore and merit: 
Take home Thy wand'ring ibeep^ 

For Thou hast sought it ; 
lly loul In eatety keep, 

For Tboa haat \iw>:i^^ 'X 



1 The hour of my doparture'a como, 
1 bear [ho Toiae tha^ calls me horce 
At laat, O Lord I le: trouble ceoso, 
Aod let Tiif BcrvBDt die In peoco. 



I bow bpfora Thee in tbe dust ; 

And tbrougU my Saviour's blood alon 

I look for mercy at Tby throne, 

3 I leave the world without a tear, 
Save (or tho (Kenda I held BO dear, 
To tieal llieir sorroivs, Lord, denoend, 
And to the fnendloss prove a friend. 



I give my spirit to Tby band; 
Stretch rortii Thine evorluBlJng atmt, 
And shield mo in the last cdanns. 



e The hour of my dopartore'a corner 
I hear tbe voice tbat calla me home ; 
Now, oh 1 my God, let trouble aetsa^ 
Jfo w let Tby SOTTBat aia \j\ vesraa ■ 



tinme." (B*r. i1t. g.) 
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